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The second title in the original vjrork 
is Le Malheur et la Conscience^ to 
which I have not adhered. I was 
pleased with the idea of a Christian 
Heroine^ and as it is, in fact, the 
spirit of the following novel, J trust, 
that the Authoress, should this trans- 
lation ever reach her hands, will ap- 
prove the substitution. 

I was pleased with it in more points 
of view than one. I have long har- 
boured the design, or rather the wish, 
of composing a novel founded entire-^ 
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]y on the spirit of Christianity ; but 
the more I considered the subject, 
the more difficult the execution of it 
appeared to me. To give dignity to 
humility^ and spirit to meekness ; to 
make powcri and wcalthi and ho* 
Dour bow their gigantic heads before 
faith) hope, and charity i to pluck 
the laurel from the hand of victory 
and substitute promises of an invisi* 
ble crown of glory, and to bury the 
sword at the foot of the cross, appear- 
ed to me to be very possible ; but I also 
conceived that it required the elo- 
quence of a Rousseau, the endow- 
ments of a Fenelon, and the mystic 
spirituality of a Berkley, not to say 
the pen of an Apostle. Whenever, 
therefore, I have thought of the de- 
sign, I have looked with a longing 
eye at the delightful consciousness 
that would repay the successful au- 
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thor, and abandoned it as beyond my 
grasp. I c^n imagine the unlimited 
delight of such a consqiousnessj^ by 
the pleasure which Tfelt at the eflfeel 
that was produced on the mjnd of a 
youth of eighteen by my attempt to. 
^ive an elevated view of ^ Christian 
priest in my novel of Aubrey. He 
had chosen the Chqrch as a profes* 
sion : ^* The view of it>" said he in 
one of his letters, " is now rendered 
awful to me ; but J contemplate it 
with some hope and with entire ' 
sincerity of intention.*' Amiable 
young man 1 I know not that I shall 
ever find a better opportunity to pay 
him a tribute of Jove and admiration : 
let me be allowed, then, to dedicate 
one sentence to him, even if it should 
be deemed misplaced* Mild, diffi- 
dent, studious, endowed with genius, 
and panting after eternal realities, he 
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had received from nature a constitu- 
tion not formed to detain him long 
from Hfeaiven, vyhither he took his 
flight fourteen months after the date 
of his first letter, written to me from 
school. 

The title of the Christian Heroine 
pleased me in another point of view. 
It is the observation of a good writer 
aiid distinguished speaker, of one 
Whose praise is to be traced to a high- 
er source than flows from the pen or 
the tongue ; " that if all the peculia- 
rities of Christianity had never exist- 
ed, or had been proved to be 
False, the circumstance vvould scarce- 
ly create the necessity of altering a 
single syllable in any of the most ce- 
lebrated of these performances ; ** * 



* A Practical View of the prevailing Reli- 
gioas Systems, &c. contrasted with real 
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that is— aovels. . Here, then, is a no- 
vel, which it would be necessary 
to alter in almost every page, if 
the peculiarities of Christianity had 
never existed, or had been proved 
to be false. Such a novel appeared 
to rae to deserve the title I have 
given to it, and which I had long 
cherished with a view of bestowing 
on a composition of my own, but 
which a sense of my feebleness first, 
and now this publication, has ren- 
dered useless to me. Not, however^ 
that my imagination would have led 
me to a similar pla6 or a similar $tyle. 
The talents of the Authoress .have 
been long known and appreciated : I 
cannot add to their fame, and it is 
not for her Translator to point put 



Christianity. By William Wilberforce, Esq, 

Page 396 of the Sixth Edkion. 
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faults if he found any. I do not, 
however, think I should have beeir 
prudent in adopting a different plan 
and style ; because, perhaps, roman- 
tic situations and glowing pictures 
are generally necessary to keep atten- 
tion alive. I should have thrown my 
heroine into an every day suit ; she 
should have depended more upon 
herself;* and I should have made her 
faulty at least, if not guilty. The 
incidents of the piece I would have 
endeavoured to make new, but they, 
should have been at hand; — they 
should have been the occurrences of 
commop life, and of the nineteenth 
century. My Clara would not have 
been a Catholic : I would have be- 
stowed upon her a fervid invagination, 
but would have drawn a strong line 
of demarcation between the solid, 
persuasion of providential interferen- 
ces which daily strike the eye of rea* 



son^ and those ecstasies which embo- 
dy unreal forms in occasional miracle^ 
to th^ senses. The Authoress, I see, 
treads altogether upon more captivate 
ting grpund than I should have ^eea 
able to take under my management, 
and I am but more and more persuai^ 
ded that I have properly- estimated 
my own strength in relinquishing th^ 
attempts , . 

I beg leavcy without being consi»- 
dered as pedantic, to take this oppor- 
tunity of saying a few words respectv^ 
ing the use of God's pame. We 
have heard of a great character, whp 
never spoke it without a pause of re- 
verence. This could never be gener 
xalised.; and as die name of our Crear 
tor is not less endearing than awful, 
it is not to be wished that the use of 
it ^ould be interrupted. It is never 
taken in vain^ and cannot be. tpp' 
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literature, and generated monstrous 
productions. * The passions had sub- 
verted France ; the passions were 
therefore to l?e deified : they were 
wrought up to the pitch of crimes, 
then boldly offered for public ad* 
miration. Suicide was represented as 
a sublime acts true sensibility was 
accounted insipid ; love, in works of 
imagination, was no longer called a 
weakness, but Was made to commit 
atrocious cruelties ; Cupid was fi- 
gured as enveloped in black crape, 
with a dagger in his hand, hovering 
over graves, and meditating crimes : 
such was the form under which love 
was raised to the rank of a virtue I 
The car of Venus was no longer 
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drawn by doves : Venus herself, tear- 
ing off the zone of the Graces, was 
transformed into a Bacchante, and 
frequently into a Fury. Then the 
heroes of romance, according to this 
revolutionary mythology, became 
frantic b^rbarians^ qonstantly threat- 
ening, constantly in a fury with the 
object of their idolatry. Some, in 
their assignations, expecting their 
mistresses with the ferocious impa- 
tience which a sanguinary ruffiaa 
might feel in waiting for his prey, 
gnaw stones in the rage of expecta- 
tion; others, insomeamdrous pique, 
open their veins, and make their 
blood spirt out upon, their mistresses, 
or threaten to throw them into the 
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Seine ; and they almost all conclude 
with killing themselves. The he«^ 

roines, on their part, more passipnate 

> ■ 

still, throw themselves down before 
their lovers, roll in the dust at their 
feet^ take poison, or plunge inta 
rivers, destroying with themsQlves the 
emBVyo fruits of their love.* 

Those susc$pii])le persons who 
thought such pictures very noble and 
very affecting, will perhaps say, that 
the crime on which the whole fiction 



* Myeensureoftboie works is confined^ 
to what is immoral ia them^ and this horrible 
love. I have sincerely pr&ised the talents of 
tie authors, and, far from retracting, I now 
add with pleasure, that theif later productions 
are, in every respect, much wortliier of suck 
ilistinguished talents. 
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of this work is founded ought never 
to have been drawn. The crime is 
an atrocfous one, but it is told with- 
out colouring ; the horrid tale is dis- 
patched in lix llnes^ and does not 
present any thing more shocking than 
the passage in which Racine e^^hibita 
the implacable Athalia with a dagger 
in her hand, stabbing all her grand-' 
sons in their cradle^ nor is Cleopatra 
poisoning herself to poison lier aon 
a common crime : scenes of this 
kind tolerated at the theatre, have a 
greater claim to toleration in the clo- 
set. Perhaps in endeavouring thus to 
support myself by the authority of 
great names, the only thing I shall 
gain by this kind of apology,^ will beg, 



to read in some review that I have 
compared myself to Corneille and 
Racine, 

Some have painted fanaticism, that 
is, an extravagant and sanguinary 
2eal^ far more reprobated by thft gos- 
pel than by human wisdom! ; others 
have painted the enthusiasm of all 
the datigerous passions : for my part, 
I have endeavoured, in this Work, to 
paint the only enthusiasm which can- 
not produce excesses injurious to 
others and one's ielf, the only enthu- 
siasm that is accompanied with an 
invariable moderation of principlev 
the only enthusiasm that allows to 
subsist together, what, in all else, 
are destructive of each other ^ meek- 
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ness and energy, fervour and reason, 
empassioned ardour, and constancy. 
In a word, I have endeavoured to 
paint the enthusiasm of true piety« 
I meditated upon the use of which it 
might be to others and to one's self, in 
every Situation of life, and! then laid 
the plan of this romance. The plan 
necessarily required a perfect J^roine, 
and to paint her such with truth and 
probability, I have made her humble, 
docile, and obedient to the counsels 
of a virtuous guide : for it is impos* 
Bible that a young woman, whatever 
be her principles and the purity of 
her heart, should be able to conduct 
herself always irreproachably, if she 
depends too much upon her own 
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4tr6ti|fth> Ai)d difcda&ns ths counsels of 
•experience, 1>^ • 

c: It ^eetnefd to me, ' tHat^^ fftrfepfettd* 
fttidjf of all rdigiou^ ide^^* thi^'fefvbiir 
: ofAe imtginatioD, am) tftesf^^ ^tttho- 

,»^«»<»**»<^«fci*< 11 mH I Qj ill! I ■■ >i >■ at > iTi k III «ll t li i I I I «i* » 

painted t$ a romance (Attain) '^ j9iiQi|i9»a$m 
of piety^ ^l)ut here it is represented lin poiats of 
.Tiew entirely different. M. d^ Chatea(ibriant 
has described savage manners with, incompa- 
rable spirit: he lias shown virtne sublime m 

. • ■ • • - 

desertkr. In thtee volatnes^ she Jsr veiled^ mi^* 
tiE^n, • persetuied in dodetj^ aid «6te^elled by 

^M politive.apdsaiired dutjv mt onlf tii sacfcifice 
heimlf, but to hide her heMi, to annihilate her- 
self in the eyoB of all the world. These two 
wor^ then^ though inspired by the same creeds 
and sanfe principles^ have^ fortunately for this, 

' foo manner dt roiemblanc^ to ^th other. 
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siastic impulses of the soul, vtould be 
interesting, as studies and develop- 
ments of the human heart ; but this 
thought had ' no influence what- 
ever with me in the choice of 
such a subject^r»and i^ one will ima- 
gine that in the composition of thi$ 

work. IiJ^aye fsfcen: .a€tuaj^4 by the 
desire Ofj||feasing evei^ ibodyl 
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piQs Lijrs ^ 

IK 7 Jiff penenLte. read - paiMBCiAte*- ^ 
S5 li^ liimself herself, 

S7 *t 'caipet cldth. 

165 18 Clan her. 

157 19 At the eod of the paragraph condud- 
ing with the word gratitude, there ^ 
should have been a reference ta a 
note at the end of the Toliune. 
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A't the close of one of the finest 
days of . a hot summer, the yoixng and 
noble-minded; Yalmore and his amia^- 
ble sister, tired by a long walk through 
the fields, stopped to rest thenjselves 
on th€t skirt jof a beautiful meadovsr. 
Valmore, who held his little Julian 
by the hand, now suffered him to go 
and gather the wild flowers. that pre- 
tented their tempting cdlours. Ju- 
lian, with all the vivacity xxf. his age, 
ran on, and ranged at a distance* 
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Valniore seated himself by the side of 
his sister, on the turf of a gently rising 
ground, andT^ oMs^g Ilis arms on his 
breast, contemplated with rapture the 
heavens and endianting landscape 
before, him.^ At tiqaes his. eyes 
caught^ ^d Tested on Julian, his 
lovely boy, the object of his tender- 
est affection and of his dearest hopes ! 
He yielded his imagination to the 
dtarai of an exquisite Tieverie* He 
epjoy^dche thoughts of his happiness^ 
and of his sdiemes ; for hb could re« 
view the past without remorse, land 
dared to depend upoo the future !. . 
After a long silenoe, he turned td 
his sister^ and afFeotionaitely taking 
one of her hands, which he pressed 
in his^ slid to her :' ^ My dear Ame« 
lia,. under haw happy a star was I 
bom L « . . . ; ¥our prudent care hai 
saved ibe :ii:om the irregularities so 



comttkfin .to jrouth ; the diffisreec^ ^i 
?0ur age$ is not bo grfeat^as to destroy 
the eqpality of affectiott between Ms, 
•jret it is safficicdtto haire given you 
jEtll the ri^ts, and all the authority ^of 
^an instructress and of a mother. You 
-have not been exempt :from unea$i» 
nes8 and tmuble$j your tears were 
shed oyer the grave of our parents, 
&im1 I i^ras too young to^aite the sor- 
row with you. From that tiipe^ un- 
der your guidance^ every thing has 
gone well with me. It is true> my 
6^er, that I have lost the worthy 
woman yoo chose for nie : a virtuous 
vl^e, and th^ mother of my Julian^ 
Mcannpt but have been dear to me ; 
^bot I need not tell you that her heart, 
^a stranger to ardour, required nothing 
^more of mine than ^esteem : I wept 
fer hei*, Amelia^ faoit I did not feel 
4hat I bad lost^ with ^ler jdotil aource ef 
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happitiestSi'^The immense inheritance 
of' Ae Duke de Dermond^ secures 
: Julian a bfilitailt title and a princely 
fortune, and i may now, without in- 
jury to the dhterests of my. beloved 
' boy, dispose of my heart and hand 
according to my inclination/*-*---^ 
^^ Certainrly,?' replied Amelia^ sigh- 
>ing, ** I ought not to bej" surprised 
-that at the age- of six and twenfy. you 
-should wish: to marry . again.- .But 
you are now happy, and arc agoing to 
enter upon a new career !. ^ . Though 
your future days cannot bat present a 
pte&sittg and brilliant prospect, yet 
for me a- cloud hangs over it !. ^ She 
whom you are going to marry is so 
young !. . • . CJara is but seventeen 
years did l'*—" But she possesses 
such ^native charms, and is so pure t 
• With all ihe innocence X)f her age 
^«he combiner so /much reason^ and a 
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character' so perfect !"— '* She is a . 
charitning girl I allow, and ber birtb : 
is noble ; nor do I think it extraor- . 
dinary that you should prefer Clara 
without a fortune to the rich heiress 
wh.Qm. ;the Cardinal de Richelieu 

pitched upon for you." ^' Why; 

then^ my dear sister, ^o the thoughts 
of pur marriage appear to give you 
pain ??—-*" I have already told you, , 
that Lhave the most invincible dislikq 
to Clara'^ father, the silent Montal- 
banj wh^se sullen countenance forms ^ 
so striking a contrast with the affect- 
ed so/tness; of his language."—^* . 1 1 
cannot conceive, 50 naturally indul- ; 
gent as you are, how you can have . 
taken such.^ prpjudice against a man,,, 
in whoin you have seen nothing* to 
blame." — '* What shall I say to you?. , 
he frightens me. There is something 
to m.e so horrible jn his sullen look, 
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et^er changing its object whetf no- 
ticed, ever ^xed when he thinks^ bitBH 
self seen ! He does not look, he eyc» i 
and that with the pangs of a froul^kfd 
conscience. Besides, his whote go»- 
duet, his whole life is^ mysteriow. 
Born a Frenchman, he lived twenty^ 
years in Germany-, and fifteen ^(fer 
he became a widower, yet he sent hia 
only daughter into France while s*fH 
in arms. At the convent she was 
brought up with a sort of magnifi-* 
cence ; nothing was spared in her 
education, and her father is notwith- 
stianding a ruined man: nothing is 
known of what he was doing, or 
what place he held at the court of the 
Elector of Saxony. Through some 
unaccountable caprice, he was always 
s€?nding his daughter valuable trinkets 
and jewels, yet never took a single 
journey to sec her. He gives it out 



tH»t she wUI ftpp dJiy pos§€js9^ ^ biigtf. 
fortune, but, srf^^s tft e^pl^iv hip^ 
96lf upoQ the sul^eet; r.T6f pompletd 
the, picture, his k^$ aioit JkooMrn heir 

more than 9 y^ar^ yet, oqH 411^ harati 
ftp ber^ be h^ p<^ th^ slighib^st ap^ 
pearance of loving her/*-^^ What 
is it to us that there i^ sooiething 
singular ii> bis> ahftracterf ?r He did oot 
educate Clara. 'V-^' Thwk heaiveO) 
tbei!e ift apt the slightest resemblaiicd 
|)etween them/*-^)Q this Vatneiwe 
smiledy and changed the cooveFsatiODi; 
Presently after,^ the sky became co-» 
vered with clouds, and a dreadful 
clap of thunder made all the valley 
ring .... " Julian I Julian I" cried 
Valmore terror-struck, and darting 
down the slope into the me$dowr, at 
the extremity of which he thought 
he saw, by the light of a vivid flash, 
Julian struck to the ground by the 
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lightning . • : BWih jiftioment Jufifiri 
"was in hh armsl After such a shoik,^ 
the sbul,' completely 'agitated, iyields' 
kei6]f'f6'tiew 'py with^airiful teiidieTJ 
iie^/ iVftlmdre wasso'bvei'coiiie by 
this fearful sight, thit the possibility 
6f losing his son seenwd to have cyc-i 
curred to him for the 'first time. -*Iff 
what father's heart did> ever this tne- 
lancholy foresight spring spontaneous-^ 
ly ! So -easily does Jove convert teto 
Certainty ttie hope ihat our child "^i-rf 
survive us ! So far do we see his* 
tomb removed from our own ! . . . ; 
Alas ! it is rather a wish than a law 
of ^nature ! It is a necessary promise, 
but tod often treacherous, and which 
may, before our eyes, be broken a 
thousand times; without our ever 
ceasing entirely to depend upon it; 
Valmore, with the liveliest emotion, 
pressed Julian to his bosom : a deep 
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melancholy feeling impressed dn his 
labouring soul the most painful fore- 
boding, andr his cheeks were bathed' 
with tears; in vain: did Amelia speak, 
to him ; he heard her not.. In a few 
minutes, however, he appeared to 
recover hioiself^ Atnelia then urgeds 
him to return- to theiiouse,,observing' , 
that the lowering sky and the flashes^ 
of lightning showed' th^ the stormi 
was not over. ** Yes/* replied- Val- 
more, sighing,." theligbtnirtg seems 
concealed: within those black clouds; 
yet, but a few. minutes sincdr^ how 
bright and serene did. the horizon 
appear to us ! Alas ! too j ust an image ' 
of life, and of my future days per- 
haps V* As, he spoke these words^ 
he grasped Julian's; hand ; for at that 
anxious moment he could not have 
endqred his going from him, and.he 
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took the wa^ to the kouse in pensive 
sadness^ 

These p^infol impresBiMs were 
s6on effitced by the presence of Clam^ 
vrho bad left the convent and had 
come that very evening with her fa- 
ther. The marriage v^a6 appointed 
to be celebrated at the return of 
Montalban from a journey which he 
tma^ going to take for a few days. 

Clara, now seventeen, sensible, in* 
nocent, and ingenuous^ loved Val* 
more without uneasiness, arid with- 
out attempting to conceal the pure 
sentiment she felt. She thought so 
highly of him that in studying the 
means of pleasing him, she aimed 
only at gaining his esteem. Valmore's 
opinion was of inestimable value to 
her s ^e was not even confident of 
the justness of her own intentions^ 
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till she bad his aj^robatlon. To a 
soul replete with candour and sensi- 
biliiy, Clara united every exterior 
charm. She had a 6ne complexion^ 
with delicate and regular features ; 
and her person^ tall> elegant, an4 
majestic, gave a very striking charac- 
ter to her beauty. 

Clara had not l^nown her father 
more than a year ; and never receiv- 
ing from him the slightest mark of 
tenderness^ filial respect was her only 
feeling towards him> except dread> 
indeed, which predominated in her 
heart. Mpntalban had at first been 
extremely desirous of concluding a 
marriage between Valmore and Cla^ 
ra ; but that was in consequence of 
a mistake he had fallen into respect* 
ing Valmore's fortune. Seeing him 
in possession of one of the finest 
estates in the kingdom, he imagined 
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that he might settle it upon the chil- 
dren of a second marriage, whereas 
Valmore had no power over it. The 
Duke de Dermond, father of the lady 
^yhom Valmore had lost, and whose 
. name was the same as his, had sur- 
vived his daughter three years, and 
had, at his death, left his estate sub- 
ject to the following conditions : to 
Valmore for life, if he remained un- 
married, and after his death to Ju- 
lian ; but if Valmore married again, 
the property was to vest in Julian, 
on his coming of age ; and lastly, if 
Julian died before his father without 
legitimate children, the estate was to 
revert to Valmore. 

As soon as . this disposition of the 
estate wa^ known to Montalban, he 
determined to break off the marriage; 
not from any interest that he took in 
Clara^s welfare, but from considera- 
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tions of a personal natarey which 
completely swayed him • '. . . . A ve- 
hement passion for gaming, and secret 
debaucheries had ruined his fortune* 
Among his debts there was one in 
particular which endangered his im- 
putation and his liberty. If Clara 
marrleif greatly, Montalban, without 
having recourse to the man whom 
she married, would have a certain 
means of discharging that debt ; but 
it failed him if her establishment was 
of an ordinary kind. Valmore^ in 
possession of the Duke de Dermond's 
estate, was ox^t of the greatest matahes 
in France ; but a common one with- 
out it. Montalban had therefore been 
tempted to break with Valmore : 
however, he had carefully concealed 
his- design, and soon afterwards, 
changing his mind, he resolved to 
cbnserit to the marriage, without the 
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l^ombility of being suspected to hav? 
wavered on the subject. 

Montalban was one of thQse mon*> 
ster& whom it is impo^tble to de* 
scribe: the deepest knowledge of 
xnen^ of their passions and of their 
vices^ will not enable us to p^nerate 
into the recesses of a heart no longer 
human : premature corruption had 
debased his soul from his in&ncy ; 
headstrong passions had heightened 
b11 bisvicesj every scheme he formed 
was an infernal plot ; his desires, his 
wishes, his very hopes were crimes. 

However, every preparation was 
Biaking for the nuptials of Valmore 
and Clara. Valmore was transported 
with bis happines^. aixd with the gai- 
ety that reigned throughout the house ; 
but particularly with the lively joy of 
Julian, and with Clara*s engaging 
teadeniQ5& for the boy whom he 
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lAciiMd. Fain wt>iild he haVe ismted 
ib one idea these darling^ objects ; fai% 
too, would be have rendered Julian 
and Valniore inseparable in the heart 
cf Clara. He bad Clara painted at 
foil lengthy holding Julian in her 
arms^ and placed the picture in his 
study : he gave Ckra a bracket 
containing his own portrait and that 
of Julian ; and this Clara had rivet ted 
on her arm, that she might carry it 
with her, she said, to her grave« So 
genet$\ was the py throughout the 
house, that even Montalban seemed 
to partake of it. Clalra remarked 
it with delight ; but when she was 
Heme with ber father, she could not 
help feeling a sort of dread at finding 
in him humour more perverse, and 
manners more sava^ than ever. 

One mornkg while Montalban 
was hunting, a servant brought Clara 
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a box just arrived from Germany^ 
which wfis supposed to be for her, as 
no one had been able to read the di^ 
rectibn, which was written in Ger- 
nmn. Clara was accustomed to re-^ 
ceive packages of jeweb and trinkets 
from Germany addressed to herself, 

' and Montalban had told her that 
these presents came from a relation 
of his in the principality of***, and 
that the reason of their being unac^s. 
companied by letters was, that his 
relation did not understand French. 
Clara gratefully accepted these mag- 
nificent presents, without thinking of 
the singularity of her benefactor *s pro- 
found silence. She had not a doubt 
of ^he new box beipg intended for 
her, and placing it upon a table, im- 
mediately openM it: but she was 

' very much surprised to find in it onJy 
a blue silk handkerchief bordered 
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with Ved, a ^i^Veaf kftife; the' ebbny 
handle of whteh'wis -tip'tjed WWh^i 
fawn'^ foot, attd^a^ h)^*e-ladder. * She^ 
nbW ' Examined the • direction, and 
found that fhe box v^lis addFessed to 
nfet' father. As she stood in exces-: 
sivi^'dread of his harshness, she was 
veiy much vexed that she had opened 
it. ' ■ ' i^e thought, however, ' Iha^^ she 
could shut it in sttch ^ mariner a& to^ 
escape his notice. • At this- «iotAent 
Valniore liappencd to be ^oing by 
fier window, which was .open, andhe> 
stopped. Glara turned her back to 
him ; but in her hands he saw the 
knife, the blue silk -handkerchief,^ 
and rope-ladder, which she was about 
to replace in the box. After looking 
a moment in silence, and without be- 
ing seen, V^lmore went on, and- 
knocked at Clara's door to ask if she 
would go and walk, opening the 



4<^r at'' the same instant* , .Qara 
,tfcQt[i;g)H it wa&her^tbex;- sheblushedy 
mdn hs^tily shutting the boa: to hide 
Jt, thxtvr over it a large muslin veil 
which lay upqi^ the tahlf^ Valmore 
pefeeived her embairassment andr 
emotion without guessiiig the cause^ 
<Hr being uneasy at it^ con.vince4 that 
it was . oierely a childish action. 
^ Whal were you about there ?" said 
he to hfsi^ smiling. At this question 
Clara^ already confused, repKed, with* 
Qut knowing what she said» ' that she 
was working embroidery. Valmore 
was rather surprised at this little 
^Isehood, but unwilling to encrease 
her embarrassment, changed the con* 
yersation, and staid but a minute^ 
As soon as he was gone Clara care- 
fully shut the box, and carried it to 
her father's room^ nor did he find 
out that it had been opened, for 
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Chca, oarec&f ving' h, had ttesired the ' 
servaAt aot to natntion it. 

Montalban iroWset out for Tf^onif&ht, ' 
proousing to iretiuro; in two or three 
days '„ and on the same day V^^mom 
went to Park on busiiiess, intending 
to come back oit the day following. 
His estate was only six and thirty 
miks hom F^ris;. Amelia and Clara^ 
finding Ihemselves alone in an* im^ 
irtense mansion, recollected with some 
alarm that tbe^ Sortsi which skirted a 
part of the paidc was the ha^nt of 
robbers, and that several murders had 
lately been committed there. Th^ 
knew that a neighbouring seat, about 
three months before had, in the ab* 
sence of the family to whom it be- 
longed, been attacked with open 
force, and pillaged by these banditti. 
While Valmore was with them they 
never thought of da^iger, but whea 
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he .was away, they BvecLiiv dreads 
The servants, were made to keep 
\w;atcte rftll" night,- but when the day 
broke all fears vanishedi &^r Yalmore , 
was expected ia.the mornings 

Clara rcfee e^ly • It was then the 
month of August. ; Julian the even- 
ing before had ex|fressed a desire (oi i 
: some peiaches, and Clara pleased bd* 
self with the\. thought. fJi surprbiog 
him agreeably this mombg. i : She had 
filled a. basket with the fcuit, and twas* 
goings; to Julian's apartments, ^ht:n ; 
she was informed of the . arrival of • 
father Arsene, a -venerable monk^- 
who had possessed her full confidence 
from her earliest years. She flew to 
meet him, and led him to her closet, 
where opening' her whole heart to 
the good monk, Clara painted all the 
happiness she enjoyed. " My daugh^ 
tcr," said father Arsene, " may heaven . 
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realize your hopes!" — ^' My lot is 
.fixed ; I ?m to marry Valmore in 
two days !. ..Jam about to be united 
to reason, .virtue, and perfect good- 
ness ! Father, you have no longer to 
fear for me either the dangers of tlK 
world and bad examples, or the in- 
experience of youth. VaJmore will 
be my pattern and my guide./ To 
pursue the happy road you have de- 
scribed to me, I have butto imitate 
and obey him. Is it possible that I 
should ever ve^iture'on a doubtful 
action, or take an imprudent step i 
His esteem and confidence are dearer 
to me than life." — ^^ My daughter," 
replied the holy man, ** you will 
have a duty to perform of which I 
have never yet spoken to you : a child 
of a former marriage will now de- 
mand your tenderest care.". . . . ■— 
" Oh !" cried Clara, " Julian, lovely 
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i)oy ! is dear to me beyond ej^pressidtt. 
Was he not excited in my bosom the 
'first feelings of a mother! and What 
other child can Valmore' ever love so 
well ? He must always then be my 
darling son.'' ■ 

The worthy father Arsene applaud- 
ed these sentimentsf from tih^ bottom 
x>f his heart. He looked with dc- 
iJght into the ingenuous soul which 
he had formed* " My daughter/* 
5aid he t6 her, ^ enjoy your happi- 
ness ; yet ever keep in mind that it 
is unstable, like every other earthly 
Klessing. Be ever ready through life 
to sacrifice it, wifliout a murmur, to 
the omnipotent vnlldf the arbiter of 
our fate." As he said this, father 
Arsene rose. He was engaged to go 
to a seat in the neighbourhood, but 
promised to return the day before 
that appointed for Clara's marriage. 



Die tfioiAeilt be l«ft her Clara teok 
4ip hfer basket of jpeaehes^jo carry ' t» 
ijulian^ llie lovely bo^ had apaft^- 
tnents in a little pavHidf)^ at the end 
of wbwh there -was a |yr<Stty garden, 
<:Ompll^y sejiarated fr€^ the bou^ 
by the Wills of the^ip^rk. -At the 
feottom of '*be garddfi ^th^re was a 
deior tbat Of^Md itUo th^e fdire&t^ but 
^hich; ^iiice the akirtm occasioned 
by the robbers, had beeft fcerpt lo^k- 
^d, ^nd Vakndr^ took cafe of the 
key. In tbfs^^^»41ioBA idif^h bvd k 
commmvi^otivKtb faiis^^hfei^rooiiH 
Jtiliafif^pt; ai^ he paiiged'his time 
therig under the care of a yQung go» 
Temel5, and ^1\ old (b«itill^it)i. The 
ktter having had ^ an attack of the 
gout ft)r ten days, thoflgh not con- 
fined to his bed, was UniE^Ie to &i«* 
low Julian about the garden, Hws 
igoverness, mho had an Intrigue, had 
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adopted the plan of r^cqiyiag htt 
lov^r before; the hour of the i family .'^ 
rising ; she used to <kess ^ Julian . ijni 
haste» and send him by h^msejf into 
his little garden; after which she 
neyef looked : for him or ca}l^d ^im 
for 9tt hour. and a half. Clara 4pame 
to the pavilion in a . quarter of an 
hour aftet thiJi young woman's lover : 
fihe found the first door ajar, and went 
oh withoujt stopping or going into 
Jtriian'sroou), whom she never went 
Jtp see .$0 e^rly . Besjides,^ intend ing 
him the pleasure of a surpriis^j she 
wished. to go into the, garden, not 
linking him yet there. She. crossed 
the garden without meeting Julian^^ 
jwho\was playing ir) a grove, and went 
ijftto a summer-bouse, where she knew 
that he breakfasted every morning. 
She put her ba$ket o^ peaches on a 
table belonging to the roon^, and the 
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table being completely covered with 
a large cloth that reached to the 
ground on every side, she conceived 
the idea of concealing herself under 
it, and in that situation to wait for 
Julian and enjoy his astonishment. 
The innocent Clara entered this sum<^ 
mer-house, happy, beloved, blooming 
with youth, gaiety And joy ; but how 
was she to leave it ?• • • • That &tal 
cloth, that mournful pall, under which 
she laughing threw himself> veiled at 
dnce the most unfortunate of vktims ; 
she was to be dragged from beneath 
it only to be plunged into the deepest 
abyss of humati misery 1 Glory, hap* 
piness; reputation, ye uncertain bless- 
ings of life ! ye were to be torn from 
her. And what was to be left her ? 
The consolation for every woe, the 
reward for every sacrifice, a conscience 
void of offence. 

VOL. I. c 
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In about ten or twelve minutes 
after she had hid herself under the 
table, she heard the sound of steps 
approaching the summer-house, and 
^s soon extremely surprised at hear- 
ing the voice of her father, whom 
sbe thought to be fifty miles off. At 
first, a vague sensation of fear kept 
her under the table, but she was just 
going' to come out, when she heard 

, her father and little Julian enter the 
summer-house. Amazed and petri- 
fied, Clara remained motionless and 
dumb, . . . . " Dear me ! Mr. Mon- 
talban," said Julian, "what do you 
want with me ? . . . . you frightea 
me ..... I want to go to my go- 
verness." .... .Here Julian's sweet 
voice stopped abruptly, • . . Imme- 
diately after, a smothered scream 

V escaped through his lips, and he fell 
on the floor • . . . A hand raised the 
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skirt of the carpet, and a blood) dag- 
ger was thrown on Clara's gown ; 
but no one looked under the table : 
the distracted Clara lay senseless, and 
the murderer, the execrable Montal- 

ban, escaped The monster had 

been informed bv his valet-de-cham- 
bre of the intrigue of the devoted 
Julian's governess, and that the child 
was every morning an hour and a half 
alone in the garden. The villain had 
a key of the door that opened into 
the forest. He was prepared if, con- 
trary to his expectation, he found the 
governess in the garden, to turn his 
appearance there into a joke ; for 
who could ever have conceived an 
idea of such a crime*! When on en-, 
tering the garden he had ascertained 
that Julian was there alone, he took 
the precaution of double-locking the 
pavilion-door on the side towards the 

€ 2 
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garden^ that he might have time itt 
all events to perpetrate a crime which 
required but a very few minutes to 
commit. After the murder, he went 
out by the forest-door^ which he took 
care to leave locked* Before he 
quitted the place he tbrew^ and left 
upon the wall the rope-ladder which 
he had received from Germany, 
which the unfortunate Clara had had 
in her hands, with the knife and 
handkerchief, and which she had af» 
terwards, unknown to her father, car- 
ried to his chamber: having done 
this, he mounted his horse, . and set 
out full gallop for Pontoise by a cross 
road* Montalban, certain of not be* 
ing suspected of this unparalleled 
crime, imagined that the murder 
would be attributed to the banditti 
of the forest, from the ladder being 
found on the walls as they were 
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known to have scaled some garden^ 
^ alls in that manner. He imagined^, 
ted his grand point gained^ and that 
iis crime had secured to Valmore the 
full and entire title to the dukedom of 
Dermond. Clara would now be mar- 
ned to the richest nobleman in France, 
and it has been already observed, 
that from some mjFSteriotts cause It 
was^only by that means that Mon** 
talban could obtain a large sum of 
money to discharge a debt, the con-* 
sequence of his failing to do which 
would be, that in the course of three 
months, he would be ruined, and for 
ever, deprived^ of his liberty^ or be 
compelled to fly and live in perpetual 
exile. 

In about an hour Julian's governess 
going to look for him, was astonished 
to find the door locked on the side 
towards the garden : she made fruit* 

c3 
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less efforts to open iti and vainly 
caired the unfortunate ctiild^ who no 
longer existed ! She then went for the 
servants, who returned with her, and 
having forced the lock, opened the 
door, and ran over the garden, with-^ 
out finding the child. The governess 
then went into the summer-house, 
followed by the servants. What hor- 
ror presented itself to their eyes ! 
Julian, with a handkerchief tied 
round his mouth, deprived of life, 
stabbed in two places with a dagger, 
bathed in his blood, and lying on the 
floor !. . . The servants gave piercing, 
cries, and ran back to the house vvith 
the shocking tidings. Amelia, be- 
wildered, flew from her room. Val- 
more was at that moment arrived 
from Paris, and alighting; from his 
carriage. Struck with the tumultuous 
scene within, he asked the reason of 
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it, but the only answer he could ob- 
tain was tears: he rushed into the 
house, and hearing the name of Julian, 
flew to the pavilion, aqd darted into 
the summer-house. Amelia, pale 
and dishevelled, was there ; she had 
just gone in, and had taken the 
bloody body of Julian into her arms 
to bestow useless cares uppn it. • . . 
Valmore seized on the lifeless body 
of his boyi tore it from the hands pf 
his sister^ a])d a&he pressed it to. his 
bosom jfelt .j^ if his he^rt. was br^a^^r 
ing : he called upon him- jn a cboaked 
voice ; then in a dr^^j^ful < tone re- 
peated : . the jnurderer A r ; . the m\ir^ 
derer !. . . . where is.he^? Jn the jcot>* 
vulsive mqvem^nU with^hiclj he was 
agi tated ^ jVa 1 njore h ad d ra w,n ^ cor nei; 
of .the , cloth) away fron?;.ti¥^ .t^ble ; 
the. cjotb .sftoft; after, sJidii^ wijthjt* 
owa wejgl^t^ fell on^eIy;^pon the 

c 4 
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floor, and discovered Clara, who raised 
berself, ,ppened her eyes, and stared 
wildly. Valmore looked at her, be^ 
held the knife which he had seea iti 
her hands two days belbre now stoned 
Hfith blood lying 00 her white gown^ 
and knew the bJoe silk hqindkerchief 
still hanging on tito sbouMer of his 
Jufian. . . • He was petrified with 
despair, anmzement, and honor. • . • 
At that monient a serrant brought in 
the fope^hidder fbund on the w^ll^ 
saying that the assassins had forgotten 
to take it away with them. ** Oh 
God! Oh God!" cried Valmore^ 
^* the bidder, the handkerchief, the 
knife !. • • « and concealed beneath the 
table, and stained with the blood of 
my poor boy I. . . . Speak }" continued 
he in a thundering voice, addressing 
Clara, ** Speak !". • . At these wordsj^ 
Clara, reduced to the dreadful altera 
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native of accusing her father and- 
bringing him to the scafibld^ or of 
taking upon herself an execrable 
crime, Clara, despairing, undone, re- 
plied : ^* I can say^ nothing in my 
defence."—^' Let her be loaded with 
irons/' cried Valmore furiously, ira- 
peHed by rage and yengeance : ^* let : 
her be tied with those ropes which ^ 
her infernal artifice threw jopbn the 
wall to ' divert su^icion. . . . Let her^ 
be closely<:onfihed till she is delivered ^ 
into the avenging hands of. }ustice»« 
Monster ! 'you shall expire in torture> 
and I will live to see your execution/' 
. a • • As he said this, the wretched 
Valmore lost all recollection^^d fell 
senseless into the armstif ms sister. 
He was taken to his room, put into 
bed, and revived ; but he continued 
in a state of stupor, which excited 
apprehensions both for his reason^ and i 

c 5 
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his life. He neither shed a' tear nor 
uttered a single complaiiait ;• but at 
times his hands appeared to rqpulse 
with, horror an object which L^emed . 
to beset him, and twice or thf ice the 
nanM of Clara escaped from his lips. 

Meanwhile, /Varmore's servants 
drew the unhappy piara- from! ^nder 
the table in a disgraceful \nianner, 
and tying hec innocent hands close, 
together with thick ropes, dragged 
her in that state to a. tower in the 
castle, where they shut her up and 
left her by herself. 

.Glara, insensible to all these out- 
ragds^ iCtained but two clear ideas, 
and tho^rso closely united, that they 
seemed \6 finrm only a single one in 
her imagination 5 the murder of Ju- 
lian, and Valmore's fatal mistake. 
She had .Val more constantly before 
her eyes, darting his dreadful, me- 



»0citig bpW^t her ; ,$h& ,6tUl -heard 
tbose <ibeadful. Words :v;fl^(?^fi?er . • . r 
IwUHive Jcitsee your, tx^cijutiaigt^ ^^^. • •; 
^* rib .sQer;m;^ e:sQcutioR«i"- l&id she* 
<*7(rest satisfied, y<Hi bavie ^ecjnjt ; t\o^ 
othpr wjlh c^iilt the ^horr^r.^Qf . Jhat 
which IijImvp suffered/ wbiob.-il havcj- 
feltd .' .V. .il ' have J bdiel^ yiOM^/forjj 
aQd=^)^D!n:»faatr^d, I !have;/,bfe)ard^Oufc 
£pS2i€tB'sevTng !.-!;.;\. At-'.that> ir^M^J(> 
cvirf pk»gHhat hutil^n .naf uwti h ^ufbi' 
je<mita; fr«rt,:lteBttd,^yj^ii]rtji ^r4 
f hsv^ icfidimd'^dU .the i ignomiilx ^ils 

foucia to ^Ild^.gfe»testf«ito^l!d.i;^!.// 
When . I\ astiend r .ibeijscaffhldy/IishftU 
tttere aiJeakt see dearth ! » ., wP^^^ii 

fheritatoons:.^weife -foUpitRCid, -fv^t-jhit 
tearsi )buti)yi^ frlghtfel imn^^iljH^^^ 
She j^oQBine^ for spmeitpirjif^s.p^lffjf 
cbilted; her^cye^ fijc^/i^lv.^Wly .sfn^it 
before het i loqking ^il^bi^t £«ei[>g ^ 
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BuStTing without thinking ;^ fbitoi 
nately deprived of the faculties ef 
memory aod kniaginatiofi ; and Te« 
Seyed by an overwhelming apathy 
^f half her sorrow^; But her tor- 
ments 8e6m€^d suspended only to give 
her strength to si^>port j^trwards 
the whole force of them without 
dying. Ctatsting her eye& donm sud<« 
dentjTf * she saw her gawa. staiiied 
with blood. ... *^ G«eat God I" pfkA 
Alt, starting up^^^ ^ guilt, and murdev 
are about me K.. . . • Oh heaven ! with 
what blood am I stained ! « . • Blood 
that I would redeem with every drop. 
«f my own 1 . . • • And who shed it 3^ 
• « • Z*^ At these words she fell back 
into ker cl^r. "(Mi I can it be,** 
md she^ ^ that the perpetrator of 
tills horrid crime gave me life ! . . . • 
And for him must I sacrifice myself f 
• •.*.««« What do I say ? ths sa«« 
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•crlfice 'of the deplorable life I re- 
eeiviid from htm would be l^othing : 
but to die dishonoured 1 to ktave an. 
execrable name to be perpetuated by 
&e atrocity of the crime attached ta> 
it ! to carry to the grave the corses o£ 
Valmore I . . • . Yeti not to be able 
to prove my innocence but by c^hh- 
mitting a dreadful crimet t fot I^ caik. 
dear myself only by parricide^ in be*-* 
eoming the accuser of my father ii • • « . 
£ven were I base enough^to arraiga, 
1^ real criminal, what should I do 
widia life whicfaf would then be justly^ 
blasted ? Valmore would still be lost 
to me. He would be struck with 
horror at an unnatural daughter ; and 
I should endure the only torture from 
which I am free^ I should be forced 
to approve his contempt. Now^ at 
kast^ my conscience upbraids me^ 
wkh nothing*. , . . let me die I it^ is^ 
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the Willlof H[tovei>,i:let #e^^ulwit'.!- 
In uttertpg.the Jast ivOf cfe W' l©ar>, 
at: length .befgan to. jfiqWr, :.ftnd^ eo'*. 
creased so abundantly, as:{)ej|feaps\ta 
pretoerit her .expiriofe in the tow:efc 
wi&5>ppre^8ion and.gi)iefi ynr :. )^ ! * 
^ 1 TJie iofficeirs f o£. justice . Ijad^ beeil 
senjbfor^ for the porpose of delivering: 
tfasi^s^etched iQlaca lihto their haiid&j 
ItcivAs fit;*.!€?dock iti? did -afternoons 
wheiiihe comnianderrcrf: the MarS^ 
c^azw;^^ arrived with his' men. The 
court ^wd avenue to the icastle were 
crowded . with peasants/ enraged 
against Clai-^, whom they thought 
guilty of the most horrible crime. 
Xheiy adored their lord, and had pro- 
mised theipselves the satisfaction of 
avenging him ^ for they had an idea 
thatClata would pervert the judg- 
ment of the judges by her youth and 
beauty ::.thipy had. therefore resolved 
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to sacrifice her thetnselvies, and with- 
out delay. They were much superior 
in number to the guards of the Mare- 
chaussee, and were almost all armed. 
They suffered the troop, however, 
to pass without resistance, and to 
draw up at the foot of the tower. 
The commander went in and brought 
out Clara J but she no sooner ap- 
peared, than the furiou^ multitude 
rushed towards- her, to tear her out of 
the hands of the Marechaussee. The 
very sight of Clara should have been 
enough' to disarm rage and hatred : 
her delicate hands tied behind her 
back displayed the perfection of her 
form ; her long light hair, which had 
fallen down, covered her shoulders, 
and the grief and terror paintTsd in 
her face gave to her heavenly coun- 
teoance a pathetic and sublime ex- 
pression. Though she had deter- 



mined . on sacrificing her life, th^ 
kind of death that now presented 
itself struck her with horror. The 
sword of: justice falls cooHy and se- 
dately: in the execution of the law, 
the Atropos of iabled times is realised 
tOisight, cutting with solemn tiran— 
quillity the thread of life. It is pos- 
sible to die calmly> on a scafibld^ but; 
it is frightful to fall a victim to the 
brutal fury of an enraged mob,.and 
to breathe one's last breath amidst- 
the ferocious cries of vengeance and . 
hatred. The Marechaussee perform- 
ed their duty, and defended Clara^ 
Hie commander held her in his 
armsj and threatened to fire upon the 
people. The threat made them but 
the more furious: two of the most 
intemperate fired their pieces, and, 
a guard being wounded, a. dreadful 
battle ensued. Clara, terrified, ad- 
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dressed herself to heaven, and piay-^ 
ed fervently to be immediatel}^ 
snatched by sudden death from the 
inexpressible agonies of the frightful 
fate with which she was menaced. 

The people, having knocked dowa 
several of the guards^were forcing 
the troopi to retire, and were^ about 
• to sebe their prey» when suddenly a 
Toice revered by alU a powerful and 
protecting voiee WM hf aji;d> caUing[ 
loudly : $top^ st^p. , , . The crowd 
obeyed. . « • The vojce^ vibrated ta 
&e bottom of Clara's heart ; it wat 
the voice of Valifiorit. . . The frenzy 
of the people was appeioed as by en« 
chantmejdt; to . the fury of ti^is mad 
multitude suddenly succeeded con^ 
fusion, apprehension, and repent* 
ance. Valmore, just recovering from 
along fit, had heard the dreadful 
tumult^ 01^ whicb he threw bimsel£ 
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out of bed, and, slipping on his 
gown, flew into the court ; where, 
making his Svay through the intimi- 
dated crowd, and darting in among 
the officers who were guarding the 
trembling captive, he found himself 
before Clara, and within two paces 
oF her ! ... At sight of her angelic 
and affecting face, every feature of 
which manifested the most agonising 
suffering, Valmore, oppressed, and 
frozen, stood motionless. . . An« ini? 
sistible compassion, the forlorn. recol- 
lection of his love, the thought of the 
horrid deed which had excited in \i\t 
soul the violent transports of implac* 
able hatred, were '. the contending 
eniotions of his heart, and over-* 
wbefmed his mind. . . . He cpvered 
bis face with both his hand^,^ Saying :: 
" Untie those cords, and* let- her- be^ 
taken to Paris with the respect due to 



op ROCHELJLE. 43 

her sex and birth. It is dastardly to 
insult a woman in the hands of jus- 
tice." After saying this he hastened 
away. The people had tilready dis^ 
persed. Clara was canied to the 
coach' that waited for her, for she 
could not support ' herself, and the 
comniapder of the Marechaussee; 
placing himself at *the dooT with his 
men following, ordered the coach- 
man to take the road to Paris. Val* 
more desired his servants to escort 
the (Carriage to the end of the avenue; 
a needless precaution, no peasant 
daring to follow it, or even to show 
himself. 

Valmore went back into the house, 
and dressed himself^ with the inten- 
tion of going immediately- to the 
Cardinal de Richelieu's at' Paris: the 
Cardinal was a friend of the family's, 
and had particularly noticed him 
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fipom bis infancy. After he wdl; 
dressed he went into his study fot 
some papers. What a sight did he 
behold ! His eyes fixed tbemselvei 
on the picture of Clara holdiag the 
lovely^ iU*fated Julian in her arms l! 
.••Tears of rage and grief flowed, 
down bis cheeks* '^ Oh furyi: wjtbi 
the features of an angel,*' cried> he j^ 
^ monster of hypocrisy and. cruelty I: 
ypu took that: kmocent rk^nk tob 
your bosom only to stab him h On^ 
your face beams c^andour, in^ your 
heart lurk perfidy and murder !. ...,« 
Oh God ! deliver me from the ago* 
nizing rememharance of that treach* 
eroua countenance which interrupts . 
my hatred, and bewitches my rea« 
son P' ... . Hiaving spoken thus he 
took down the picture, called his 
people, and ordered them to cut the 
canvass; to. preserve the portrait of. 



hit son^-and to bum that of Clara^ 
He then immediately, though in a 
burning fever, set out for Paris. 
' Clara^ on her arrival in the metro* 
polis, was sent to the prison •appro'> 
priated to great criminals : a small 
truckle-bed, a straw chair, and a little 
deal table, composed the^ whole fur* 
niture of her gioomy cell. Clara sat 
<ilown, and cast a foreboding look 
abound. ** This Aen,** said she, is 
my last abod^ on earth ) the last ha* 
bitation of guilt I. . . , What groans 
have rung along these' walls !. . What 
te2U3 have been shed in this place f . . 
Mine, at least, flow without remorse ! 
» i» . .Why should not sleep here sus- 
pend my woes ? My days, it is true, 
are counted; a few hours and I am 
no more !. • • . But to the oppressed, 
whose concience is tranquil, whose 
life has been irreproachable^ is not 
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sleep here the happy forerunner of a 
rest never to be broken again ! . 
Yet to die abhorred by Valmore ! 
Oh ! , how shall I support this intole- 
rable weight of grief and ignominy f' 
A shower of tears, interrupted these 
plaintive expressions. It was eleven 
o'clock at night ; Clara threw herself 
on the bed with all her Clothes on, 
and from her . exhausted , state pijo- 
cured some hours of heavy sleep. 
With what horror did she awake! 
All her sorrows assailed her at once. 
She felt them with new force : she 
saw Valmore in a state of distraction 
denlanding her death ; she saw the 
scaffold and ignominy in their horrid 
forms, and all her courage forsook 
her. 

At nine in the morning she heard 
the bolts of her door drawn back : 
she shud4«red, imagining that she was 
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now to be parried before her judges 5 
what then was*' her surprise at seeing • 
the- venerable father Arsene walk inr 
to her cell ! She was extremely af- 
fected at the sight of him 5 she had. 
not conceived it possible that she 
should ever again experience an emo-^ 
tion of joy. *• Great God !" cried 
she, " there is^ then one being on the 
fece of the earth to whom I may open> 
my heart, one who will know my 
innocence !. . . Oh father/' continued 
^l^e, .^* it is with the Almighty as a 
witness that Ijnean to speak to you, 
hear me.''. . . • Saying this, she fell on. 
her knees. The holy monk prepared 
himself to receive her confidence, un- 
der the., sacred seal of confession. 
Clara, far from having any thing to 
confess, h?id only to vindicate herself. 
Without in^Dtjonin^ her father, and 
cautious even of saying ought that 
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Slight lead to a suspicion of hitn, she 
related all the occurrences of the hor^ 
rid morning, and how the assassin 
slew the ilKfated Juliam In spite 
of her caution, father Arsene^ from 
her account^ and from the answers 
she gave to his questions, could not 
doubt that Montalban was the mur». 
derer t and for the first time in the 
exercise of his holy ministry, he not 
only httd no occasion for indulgence^ 
but his heart was penetrtited with thd 
deepest sentiment of compassion and 
tenderness. He was desirous^ how- 
ever, of moderating the expression 
of them, in replying to one who 
ought, in the midst of this heroism^ 
to adhere to christian humility in its 
full extent. " My daughter^** said 
he to her, " were the world ac^ 
quainted with your conduct, they 
would say that you had acted sublime- 
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ly ; but profwe pause tike this, de- 
vised by pride, iB^ot^such us I am 
permitted to bestow upon yoq. Piety 
. idmires no humaa actioo/; it caa 
only approve of them as the str^ple 
results of obedience to the divine de* 
crees; lor th^re ifi nothing great 
which religion dpes not teach^ and 
prescribe. The beauty of morals 
carried to its highest degree of per- 
fection, springs from her alone : eter- 
nal source of virtue, she is likewi$e 
At once the motive, end} and reward 
of it. Accioirdifigly, ^he grants even 
to the wints them^ejives no epithet 
. 4>ut that of just. Of what should we 
' be proud? Without reyelation should 
, we know real virtue ? Without sub- 
. mission should we b^ able to practise 
lit? WhesUiWe do good, we follow 
the spirit ftf the preotpt, or the pre- 
cept h^^ which commwdis it y our 
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only merit is that of submitting. And 
what can b^ more just than scrapa- 
lously to ^bey our Crektor? Even 
when We appear perfecf^^ we can 
have done -nothing but what we 
odght to have cl(^ne. Therefofe, my 
daughter, glorify God, who enlightens 
and inspires you;' and beware of ei- 
alting yourself in your dwn eyes. 
But, though the indocent victim of 
this shocking event, c^ou ought tiot 
to accuse yourself falsely j yOu iihJst 
endeavour to vindicate ybarself, if 
you can do it without denouncing the 
assassin. You may say that a mur- 
derer, who came from the forert, 
committed the crime." — *^ Alas T' 
replied Clara, "of what -use would 
such a declaration be, opposfed to so 
many appearances against me, that 
form a massif proofs, the falsity of 
which it would require a miracle to 
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demonstrate ?.. . . I stole intor the pa* 
vilion, and at an unseasbrtafBle hour;!. 
; . . . In the first moment of dismay, 
agitation, and horror, my topgaf*, 
though it uttered truth, seemed to 
make a formal confession of the 
crime v these words,* I^hmsaj/ nothing 

r 

in my defaicCy spoke my real situa- 
tlon, yet pronoiinced' We the mur- 
derer. . . . Besides, Vjllniofe knew 
again the dagger, handkerchief,- and 
ladder, which he ' had ""Seen • the day 
before \n my hands^ %i)d ^whtcfe'^I 
imagined T had hid ifroih -him i> hte 
must have recollected- -tha'£'4iFs ap* 
pearimce at the maVrient*- 'cbnfii'sed 
me' extremely. . . . ahd'^'ttilit -I ^had 
even uttered 'a falsehootfTFof the' feur- 
pose "6f 'cbncealiftg ' fiyiri' ^iirri'-'the 
conteiits'of th'e fatal 'boici ^HtiW ^s 
it pwssiblfe 'for hfm t6 'ha^«i -bcek 
otlierWisis' than coHv^nWd IJiat '\i %a'i 
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I who had committed the atrocious 
act ?" • • • Here she ceased speaking, 
and father Arsene for some moments 
preserved a mournful silence, which 
be broke hy saying, "indeed, in» 
deed, your vindication is almost im- 
{KDSsible. Bift, my daughter^' ' con- 
tinued he, " do you know that your 
lather haiS been arrested, and that he 
is this day to, be confronted with 
you ^'^ . . ^ Great God !'* cried Clara, 
•* am I to see him again ?". ..." You 
mre, indeed, my child. ... I have no 
idea that the perpetrator of such a 
crime can resolve to accuse himself 
m order ta save you, but it is possir 
blerthat h^piay betray himself/*. . — r 
" No, DQyiny fate is fixed L • . . Oh J 
father, conceive the horror of iny 
situation! La order to snatch from 
^>sca^ld Ofie whom np law, hu* 
tQ^a «9C rdtjiri^ c^a mw require me 
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to love, I devote myself to the most 
ignominious deaths to public execia^i^ 
tion, to the execration of the maa 
on whom I had bestowed my heart I 
It would be useless to attempt con^ 
cealing any thing fxom you^ you have 
^ily guessed all. • • . No, it is not 
filial piety that commands me to sa-^ 
crifice my^self, but respect alone to a 
sacred name L . . . I die in in£amy foir 
a BKMfi wh,om the most odious ambU 
tioa instigated to beconoe the most 
barbarous murderer : I resign the e&* 
tsem, the Iove> cm* at least the pity 
of Valmore ; I resign honour, re- 
putation and life, for one who never 
took a part in forming my mind, and 
from whom I never received the^ 
caresses or the counsels of a father t 
.. . . . for oiie on whom I can never 
look again without ahuddering !'\ ^■ 
My child^*' safdArsene, *^ youir 
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sacrifice is made. No temporal mo- 
tive, no earthly vanity sullies' the pu- 
rity of it. You are now known only 
fo God, Remove altogether yoihr 
views from this abode of niortality, 
whence you are driven becaqse not 
seen to be what you arc : hated by 
the world while you are sacrificihg 
yourself to virtue, who than you is 
better able to de^pisie fame and twrth^ 
Jy glory ? God is all to you : while 
you are here loaded with curses, he 
blesses you; while men condemn 
you, he approves ^ while deluded 
judges are about to stigmatize you, 
and put you to death, the Supreme,* 
the omniscient Judge, prepares a 
crown of glory for you, ^nd destines 
you to immortal bliss !. . . . " — " Yet, 
father! one. secret terror has taken 
ppSsession of my mind, . •" — '* 1$ it 
ior you to dread death V — " I do. 
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not dread it : can I wish to lengthen .^ 
my deplorable ' existence ? • « • But 
torture. .. ^ I shall not plead gjjilty^ 
and perhaps cppfession will be re- . 
quired .of me. . .. •"—'* What then ! 
God will inspire you with courage; ^ 
he will give you that 8up^jr-huin>a 
strength by which so many martyrs • 
of either sex and every age have 
triumphed « • . • You must call upon 
him^ my daughter; he attends to the 
voice of wronged innocence . . , and . 
you have more than innocence in 
your favour, for it is in your power 
to escape from tortures and the scaf- . 
fold. Think, in dying thus, how plea-- : 
sing your death will be in the sight of , 
God ! . . . . What effect can all th« 
efforts of human power produce on 
x)tTe fortified by the Almighty against 
them ? Can you be sensible of pain 
whjen you shall see God opening hisi .- 
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atms tb you, when you shall bear 
hrm call yoii, and vvhen your whole 
souLsbsill s^og into his bosom ? . • . 
iBe astored, my child^ that faith is 
incroased by sacrifice : yours/ at your 
last moments, will be that of the 
saints^ you will enjoy heaven before 
you reach it. God will not suffer 
bodily pangs to overcome tho^ su- 
blime joys of the soul : his promises 
are realities, his consolations eiface 
all woes I they are blessings that sur** 
pass unspeakably all terrestrial fe* 
litity. It is the will of God, that 
amidst ignominy and earthly tor- 
ments you should be ushered into 
immortal glory and the bliss of the 
elect, the excess or extent of which 
the weakness of our faculties will 
not suffer us to conceive : in a word, 
your deaths will be nobler, and a 
thousand times happier, than that of 



the righteous msm^ wiie> in tfiuc ann& 
of his friendsy dies^ tranquiJly in his* 
bed." — •* Oh \ my father," cried 
Glara, ** Gfod, God inspires you ; it 
n God himself who vouchsafes to 
speak to me through your lips ! You? 
infuse strength into my heart ; What 
do I say ! You exalt me above myi- 
self ! I thought only of my weakness ;. 
ki future I shall contemplate only the 
omiupotence that will support me ! 
. » . . But, my father, promise me,, 
when I shall be no more to say only^ 
these words to Valmore : She was>^ 
intwcentj*"-^^^ I promise you I wifl ;** 
said Arsene.*^^* Enough," said Cla- 
»a, ** I shall die satisfied,'* As she 
62ud these words, the steps of men 
walking were heard in the vaults of 
the vestibule which led to the prison., 
Clara clasped her hands together,. 
and \ayiif bent in silenee before the: 
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venerable Arsene, who, without de- 
lay; gave her his benediction. At. 
that moment the jaiJer entering the 
cell, said that Clara was wanted, aiid 
that she was to be carried before the 
judges., " f5o, my daughter," said 
th? holy monk, " go with calmness; 
you will not fail in courage and re- 
signation." After remaining a mo- 
ment absorbed in thought, still on 
her knees, still clasping her hands, 
and bowing her head over her bo- 
som, Clara rose with a firm air, and 
followed the jailer. Passing through 
the courts of the prison, she came to 
the outer gates, and was there put 
into a coach, which drove to the 
Calais de Justice, where the judges 
were assembled. 

When she entered the court where 
criminals are examined, her appear- 
ance shocked those venerable mcn^ 
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who, on the depositions alone of Val- - 
more's servants,werealreadyconvinced 
of her guilt. Her beauty, youth, and 
dignified mien, however, with the 
air of innocence and candour spread^ 
through her whole countenance, 
changed the deep indignation of all 
present into astonishment and pity. 
She was bade to sit down. . ... At 
ihat moment she perceived Montalban 
who was to be confronted with her, 
apd who was desired to go up to her. 
Qara shuddered, and turned away 
her eyes, which met a large crucifix 
that hung directly before her : the 
sight of it gave her new courage ; 
Ijer face, that had turned pale, re- 
sumed its natural colour, and the 
sweetest expression of sjerenity.— «• 
From the charges brought, against 
Clara, Montalban had learjied, with 
equal surprise and terror, that ,sbe 
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had been witness to, his crime* As- , 
tonished that she had not yet accused 
him,, he expected to hear her rfevcal 
the trath 'at this examination, and 
was prepared to deny all. He ad- 
vanced towards her with a savage 
look, and eyes inflamed by rage: 
*• Wretch !" said he to her, ** sliow 
at least some repentance ; it will be 
useless to retract the formal confes- . 
sion you made yesterday. . . .'* At 
this speech of consummate villany 
Clara started, raised her eyes to hea- 
ven, and remained silent. One of 
the judges then began the examina- 
tion. He asked Clara what motive 
could have instigated her to th^ 
crime she, had committed. ** I have 
committed no crime i" was her an- 
swer. Upon this she was shown the 
fatal knife, ^ still stained with the 
blood of the hmocent victim> the siUi; 
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Mndkerchief, and the ropes. Clara^ 
ready to sink, put her hands over her 
eyes, and her tears gushed down her 
cheeks. The following question was 
put to her. " Do ' you know these 
instruments of the crime ?" Her sobs 
prevented her replying. "There,** 
continued the judge, " is the servant 
who brought you the box which 
contained them : he says, that when 
you received it you desired him not 
to mention its arrival ? . • .*'— " That 
is true/'—" Previous to the murder, 
Valmore saw that poniard in your 
hands; when he came into your 
room you were confused ; and on his 
questioning you respecting the box„ 
you tdd a falsehood to conceal from 
him what it contained : do you deny 
these facts J**-^'* No ; they arc the 
truth."— •** The box came from Ger- 
many; whoscnthtoyctu ?**— ^I do not 
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know. It fell into my hands by 
chance. V — *^ Why did you receive it 
in a mysterious manner? and why 
did you open it ?" — *' It is impossible 
for me to answer these questions, yet 
I am innocent." — '* Who then com- 
mitted the crime r" — '* I can sav no- 
thing more." — " This is confessing 
yourself guilty." — " I am innocent." 
-— *^ Were yx)u advised to commit 
this crime?'— "No."— ** Did ever 
your father tell you that from mo- 
tives of interest you ought to wish 
the child's death." — *^ Never." — 
*^ Had the child become the object 
of your j.eaIousy, from the fondness 
Valmorc lavished upon him ?" — " I 
felt for that unfortunate boy the af- 
fection of a mother."—'^ For what 

• 

reason then did you sacrifice him, 
and with such premeditation?"-^ 
^^ My conscjenqe and my hands are. 
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both unsoiled/' — ^^ Have you any 
accomplices?"—-**! can have none, 
having committed no crime.*' — *^ Of 
what use can the simple and vagud 
denial of the crime be to you, when 
weighed against the formal admission 
of all the facts by which the charge 
against you is supported? Let us 
hear, then, what you have to say in 
your defence* Explain how the in- 
struments of the deed came to be 
found in* your hands. Account for 
your great embarrassment on that 
occasion : tell us why you went se- 
cretly, at so unseaspnable an hour, 
into the pavilion ; why you were hid 
under the table ; why you fainted 
there aft^r the murder was commit- 
ted ; and why, in coming to yourself, 
your first impulse led you to speak 
these words : / can say nothing m my 
dqftivce. . . . Reply.''«r"** I went sei- 
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crctly t6 the pavHion/^ said Clara^ 
•* because I wished to give the un^ 
fortuTiate child an agreeable surprise^ 
I carried him a basket of fruit whick 
I laid upon the table, and I con^ 
cealed myself to enjoy hb astonisb*- 

ment " This genuine eispla- 

nation appeared so puerile and im- 
probable^ and bore by its childish<> 
ness so shocking a contrast to the 
i^rociousness of the preceding depo- 
sitions, that she disgusted all the 
judges s^ much, that they could not 
help rnariifesting their feelings by a 
low but generai murmur, which 
completed the depression of the un- 
fortunate Claray already dismayed 
and undone by the mase of circum^ 
stantial evidence produced against 
her. 

After a short silence, one of the 
judges again addressed her^ ^ lEoa 
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must have felt great reirlorse," said 
he, " at the Very moment of the 
murder, from your having fainted 
away, and afterwards confessed the 
whole; let religion again excite in 
yoii those salutary feelings, A full 
confession may perhaps obtain for 
your a commutation of your punish- 
nieftt, of the death you deserve, into 
perpetual imprisonment.**— ** It is 
for your conscience/* said Clara, '^ to 
pronounce my sentence, mine has 
dictated my replies/*-— " Do you 
know to what torments this obstina- 
cy exposes you ?** — " I do not brave 
tliat terrifying rigour ; I foresaw, and 
expect it, but 1 dare hope that God 
will give me courage.'* — ^**The God of 
truth is not the protector of false- 
hood/'—^* The God of truth will be 
my strength and my support. • • • .*' — 
^ A view of the instruments of tor- 
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ture will perhaps make you change 
this hypocritical cant, which can pnly 
excite the utmost indignation.'' — *^ I 
shall speak thus till death."-^*- Take 
her away.** These words were spo^ 
ken in a tone of voice which petri- 
fied Clara with terror : her imagina- 
tion immediately brought before her 
the dreadful instruments of torture, 
and her blood froze in her veins. 
Conceiving that she was going to be 
deprived of life by excruciating tor- 
ments, ^he wished for the assistance 
of Fathfer Arsene, and attempted to 
ask for him ; but h^r words expired 
on her trembling lips ; a mist came 
over her eyes, her ideas became cloud- 
ed, her bewildered reason left her 
but a confused conception of the hor- 
ror of her fate, and her very terror 
^ was mechanical. . , . Agitated by con- 
vulsive motions and unable to istand 
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upon her legis, the officer^ of the 

• 

court were obliged literally to carry 
her away, holding her up by her arms, 
into an adjoining room. Th^re they 
placed her in a chair, and gave her 
salts to smell. She remained above 
three quarters of an hour motionless 
and in a state of stupor, nor was she 
roused from it till information was 
brought to her that the judges had de« 
cided, and that she must go and re« 
ceive sentence. She then completely 
recovered her understanding! and 
looking around her with astonishment 
said : " I see no instruments of tor- 
ture ; am I not to be put to the rack 
till my sentence is passed ? " She 
was told that she was not to be put to 
torture. ** Oh God of all mercy ! " 
cried Clara, " then I have nothing 
more to fear ! Come.'* She fose as 
she said this, and, relieved pf a dread* 
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' ful weight, followed the officers with ' 
a firm step. At sight of her judges, 
however, she was again agitated ; 
but an itistantaneous reflection on her 
situation, and her piety; soon trium- 
phed over this weakness of nature. 

' Before her sentence was read to her, 
she was told that she was condemned 
to die. She remained motionless for 
an instant j then crossing her arms on 
hef breast she feil upon her knees, 
looking up and turning her eyes to- 
wards heaven Erased from the 

number of the living, she already left 
the earth, already took refuge in the 
asylum of eternity !...,.. The glow- 
ing fervour of her attitude, the sub* 
lime and celestial expression of her 
countenance, struck all her judges 
with astonishment : the commanding 
character of innocence and of piety, 
more convincing th^n the positive tes.- 
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tiniony of the senses, or the strongest 
deductions of poor human reason^ 
/aised doutjfts in every mind^ and 
planted a sting in every heart i each 
said to himself : ** Can she possibly 
be guilty ? ". . . . And whilst, support- 
ed by a pow^r divine, she was deaf 
to fear and insensible to pain or re* 
gret, her astonished judges gazed at 
her in silence, and had not courage to 
readtheirvownjudgment. At length she 
was ordered to rise and hear her sen- 
tence. She was forced from her trance> 
and qompelled to descend again to 
earth, grieved to find herself still an 
inhabitant of It. She felt an indescri- 
bable emotion, and when she heard 
Montalban fully acquitted, she found 
it difficult to repress the violence of 
berindigoation; she praised God> how- 
ever, that she had saved her father's 
life at J^ ^xpease of her own, aqd 
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that she no longer owed any thing 
to the most wicked of men. . . . 
She trembled when she heard the 
kind of death to which She was con- 
demned, and the form of the sentence 
presented ideas which shook her cou- 
rage. She was standing, but she 
staggered and turned patle, when the 
following words were pronounced : 
Anne-Clara De Montalban^ aged se^ 
'centeen yeats^ convicted of the murdeir 
of Jidian De Valmore^ is condemned 
to be beheadedy at tzoelve o^ clock to- 
morrow, upon the Place de Greve, 
&CC. At the words, cbnvlcted of the 
murder, she cried out vehemently : 
** No, no !" . . . The judges ordering 
her to be silent, sh^ obeyed, and, 
bowing her head over h^r bosom, 
burst into tears .... At the conclu- 
sion of her sentence she as(ked leave 
to speak, add having obtained it. 
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said:" I protest against this sen- 
tence^ not from any hope of escaping 
deathV but from respect to truth. I 
did not ask for the assistance of coun- 
sel, because, compelled to be silent 
on the most important points, I could 
not have furnished any grounds bf 
argument in my favour. I am con- 
demned undeservedly ; yet condemned 
upon the istronge^t evidence, and my 
judges ate, in my own eyes, neither 
less upright*, nor less respectable* 
I submit, but without allowing 
myself to be criminal ;• for I declare 
openly,' and will maintain to my last 
breath, that my sentence is founded 
upon error, and that I am perfectly 
innocent/* Clara spoke these words 
with so much tranquillity, softness, 
and dignity, that all her hearers were 
moved to pity. And now the guards 
who were to conduct her back to 
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iSlelipiQus, . if the sotil be prey to no 

.remorse. ^ What must it be to one dy- 

ip^ nollly^ fpr th<e love of virtue ? tp 

^qae in Jhe.^blooi^a, of J}outh . offering 

^9 God. ,tl^ v(4untary fjgk<f fifice of a 

, Claia. .Jpielt before the t cruciSbt. 
^With ]^hat 1^ deep ^ense pf tender- 

fB^^ft- g^^.4^49. ^4 lov^, did she 

^conl^ppl^te the revei^d image whiqh 

. brought:, to her mind all t];ie ideas that 

in her j^ituation were the best adapted 

.to Strengthen, raise^ and cheer her 

.souU „In.tbb coi^tempiation she 

found at qnce .an exan^ple of the 

sublirpest, sacrifice, ,.and a divine 

.j)attern of heirQic courage and perfect 

iresigpation, ..Who. could better teach 

her to rbear^, without hatrqd and with- 

out reseatjnent^ the injustice of -men.; 

to suffer wijth.g^ntlenebs aixd patience, 

injury, 'Sh^e^ and dea^?.; Every 
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/bought gave her new strength^ ex- 
alted her imagination, purined, en- 
nobled her sentiments.' Every bound 
t)f her heart seemed to double in her 
tlie po^er of admiration and of love ; 
and having aftiined the highest pitch 
of devout enthusiasfh, perfected by 
divine affection, a regret for transient 
enjoyments couM 116 longer fiiid rootA 
in her soul. iShe had now no con- 
cern ill the temporal comfort of re- 
signation ; heaven was opened te^ her 
view, and her soul, disengaged from 
alj worldly affections, iSvas impatient 
to spring into it, and to enjoy her 
jglorious immdrtalily; ** Oh ! Re- 
deemef of the human race !" cried 
she, *^ Thou beholdest at thy ifeet 
the weiakestand most imperfect of all 
Ihy creattirei! Till npw, I have ne- 
ver, without treiiibl?ng, been able to 
bealf .tli^ thW^W miSfbWUtie/of 

ij, » I . i .. . . » J .cl • IT • •* ^•' * 



\ 






76 THE SIEGE 

death J or^ above all, ortBe loss bf 
jeputation; but in this drea^fiil 
Bigfaty in this my last night, after be* 
coining an ob^ct of hatred, of ab- 
honence to the man I loved ; after 
hearing a sentence which devotes me 
to public execration, and transmits 
my name to ft ture fenerations with 
infamy, I feel my soul calol l^nd 
teeming with tl>e sublimest Rope. . . . 
O prodigy of cfivifte mercy f Yes, 
this courage is certainly tte gift of 
heaven : and tfie more sensi&le I am 
that it is not my own^ the more it 
strengthens my faith, the mbre it 
augments my loVe and gratitude, . . . 
All I feel now is the efTect of miracu- 

lous interposition! Death vainly 

• ■ *' 

presents itself to me- under 3 threaten- 
ing, ignominious fQrm> denied even 
the repose of the tomb; J:be ^wful 
TOicc of terresftrial justice vainly in- 



OP ROCHELLE. 77 

forms me that I ^hajl be. deprived of 
the rites of buriaj ^ a powej superior' 
to nature dissipates these horrible 
images; a heavenly voicp, speaking 
to my soul, prevents my hearing the^e 
useless threats ! God, God animates 
my spirit, and shields me from the 
p6wer of terror. ' His measureless 
goodness is not satisfied wifKprbtect* 
in^, with suppbrting the weak being 
who yields nerself up to him ; he 
does more, be transfprtps he;*; my 
very thou^ht§ are po longer uljne, 
they procee^not froni me ; they flow 
from a h^ppy and gracious insplra^ 
tion!**^ 

Here Clara cast, her eye on ber 
hour-glass, and saw that the sand was 
entirely run out, on which she turn- 
ed it for the thir4 time : by this she 
knew that It was one o'clock in the 
nioming^ and the last day of her life 

B 8 



^ . • . She looked for a moment at the: 
sand running:. " There is nothing^ 
frightful to me in the silent voice of 
this machinej*' said Clsxsk, '* aa 
while I remain oa earth not one 
minute of happiness is in store for. 
m^y This sand^ in running, will 
never now carry along with it plea- 
sures or joys of mine. • ^ • Here sensi-^ 
bility has torn my he^rt^ here erroi; 
and blindness have brought ruin upoq^ 
me'; but 1 shall soon contemplate 
with ecstacy, truth unveiled,. uncloud- 
ed, ever bright, ever unchangeable ; 
I shall soon be able to admire and tq 
love with enthusiastic ardour unat- 
tended with pain ! A. little while 

and my captivity is at an end ; even 
they who condemned me are about 
to deliver me. When I am sum* 
moned to the scaflTold, when that 
door, clasped with iron, turns on ils, 
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Binges to adiqit the messengers of 
deaths I shall behold the gates of 
eternity opening, to me ! . • . . How 
eagerly shall I quit tfiis melskncholy 
abode ! . . . •**' These last reflections 
led CJara into a deep reverfe ; .her 
situation and her piety had so eleva- 
ted her soul, that^ her understanding 
being no longer equal to the elevation 
of her thoughts^, she-was unable to fol* 
low her ideas. She became absorbed 
in a sublime and delicious but vague 
ecstacy. The soul, devout, purified^ 
animated by faith, may, no doubt, 
conceive immortal joys ; but, at 
those nK)ments of extreme exaltation^ 
the imagination becomes dazzled^ 
the mind is lost, thought k no longer 
distinct, nor^ can any human lan- 
guage express it : meditation has 
bounds, sensibility has not. Thu9 
are there limits to all those splendid 

£ 4 
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endowments, those brilliant faculties 
that flatter Qur .pride ; but to the soul 
there are nope : she can spring into 
infinity, unite with the inhabitants pf 
heaven, and repose in the bosotp even 
of the Deity ! 

Clara was oot roused from this rap* 
turous ^tate of contemplajtion till it 
was broad .^ay: she suddenly per-- 
ceired a,shiniD|^ li&bt, which appear* 
^d tp ^tin^uish that of her Is^mp. 
«* Oh ! ray of iinmo(rtality I" cried 
sl?e .: '* Yes, this day, so brilliant, so 
ser^ene^ is the morning of etqrnal day 
to me. What care I for the sentence 
that loads me with infamy in the sight 
of men ,? The veiy execution of tha^ 
sentence wUl be a ^evocation of it by 
the .Sovereign Judge of Judges. Al-^ 
rc^^iy are the people informed of the 
inaimier and hoi^r of ipy death, alrea- 
dy are the preparations ma^m^ for it : 
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tn a few hovii^ I sh^l ascepd ihe scaf- 
&)Id ;-^but with livhat sensations of 
loYfij hope, and joy 1 Eivery step of 
it will remove me farther and farth^, 
;withput a ppi^sjbUity of return, from 
^^ jyprJ4 9f soiTpjy, and bring m^ 
nearer he^visn l..^ this jQt^oment the 
ijpsul|ij?^ p/ies pf pu^ie indignation 
every where proclaim ^y death \ but 
GodteJIs i»e I i^ajl live for evcf ia 

gloiy 1 .'\ A? shp said tbesp 

\yprds §he pre^4 ^ f?l^P^ hands 
to her b65pm> 90.4 renamed <o^e 
stipnxents j^ Jb^t |itt.itu^9» 9l?s<?r]t).e<J ia 
the prpjFo.q|id€5t fceUogs gf |;Rit?tv|<}e 
ap^Jove th?it feUJ» c.?iq exci^p. AH 
th? jjif^s,9f 4ij^^p^ ipcp, 9U% tpys- 
teriou^ jp^? pf dftVQtjpp, |^4 mgt tp- 
getbp.r 19 her Uir\p«e»f hefgrf, .sp jyo;- 
tby pf recgiyjlpe ^ii4 o^/«?i>|9f thejcn : 
no psiflfijj rfjti;9^pect, op ^qg of cpn- 
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received the most precious reward of 
a life religious and pure ; God re- 
vealed to her at that instant all the 
felicity of angels. 

At four o'clock in the morning she 
took her prayer-book and prayed till 
six. She then dressed herself in a 
long white robe; after which she 
again took her bodk^ and resumed 
her kneeling posture.^ At that mo- 
ment Father Arsene entered her 
room. The holy monk expected to 
find Clara pale, trembling, and de- 
pressed : with what astonishment an({^ 
admiration was he struck as he cast 
his eye upon her, andsaw her at once 
calm> animated, radiant ! ** Where 
am I ^ *• crie4 he : '' With what lus- 
tre does the Divine M^esty shine 
here! GreatGbd! thy omnipotence^ 
appears to me less admirable when it 
mddenly changes the face of empires^ 
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or suspends the laws of nature^ than 
when it thus invests a weak and timid 
child with strength and heroism. Oh^, 
Clara ! " continued he, " I have beea 
attending a man in his last moments ^ : 
an old warrior, celebrated among ve» 
terans for his courage and his ex- 
ploits; butl'was not able to dispel 
his terrors : he was tormented to the 
last by the regrets of ambition, and ' 
My the dread of eternity. . . . Atid you, ! 
my daughter, you whose . experience 
has been confined to the sanctity of 
the clojster, you who sought in mar- 
riage only a virtuous protector and a 
faithful friend ; you,. in short, whose 
innocence no passions have blemished 
— *you see in death only a desirable ob- 
ject, and a recompence fdrthe trou- 
bles^of life. Conpe, my child,- and 
add still greater vigour to your cou- 
rage } come and complete your union 
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with that God, full pf p[iercy and of 
goodn^, who calls you^, and who is 
al),9^t to take ypu into his bosom. I 
have procvired leave to administer to * 
you the most august of the lacra.- 
ments/' At these words Clara feU on 
her knees : Father Arsene sat dpwn 
b^her, and liste;ned to her fprsome 
mioutqs^ ^hen ppeni^g a silver .bp?, 
containing a con$ecrfited hq^t, he s^- 
ipinisljed to her ^he sfi,cr^mei;^t of ti\e 
Lord's Supper^ And now -did she 
think herself really transported jiito 
heaven^ and in the enjoyment of Go^. 
The purity of ^her ideas> the delicious 
calm of her soul, the ardour of her 
joy, her erithusiastic gr^t^tude, all 
assured her of the supernatural and 
diyine unipn : to her the vyorld wai 
CQp^pletely annihilated. It was no i 
longer in the powe^r of the masters of 
tl;ie earth; f^vae^ jyith sovereign au- 
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thodtfi to .cU^ltarJb or lotiw^ate a 
^einrt e^ey^ted abpye butnan nature.b|: 
an aU-po.werfyl belief, J)y the highest 
bpn?s, ^nd bjr.^^eejvig j«idea:ribable 
apd .$u^^me. . • , • * She had ceai^ed 
spcajk^, ap^, at tjie kj^es of F;?tlie» 
Ajc?efle^ W,9p .^pne wi.A God, vheu 
^e jaile;^ ept^e,^.. Tbere was fi 
xnjfrterio.us fir ^jtjout Jiiiim whicU 

struck Araene : after a short silence he 
begged that wjiat be .w^s ^pjing to?ajf 
might neyie^ \}e mentioned. Being 
promised this, he presented a lettej; 
se^lfi^ Xo Qara z " fl[.ejre is si note," 
said he, ** which one of your judges, 
and the oji^est o^ them^ has jus^t 
I;)rought to me for vou, desiring me to 
giye it ypM privately, and not to tfiljt 
his :^^e : r^epil?er your promise/' 
JrClara received the note, and the jail- 
er went out. She gave the letter to 
Father Arsene. who breaking the 
sea), read out what follows : 
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" You are innocent. Of this, 
^ however, I have no other proof 
" than your countenance, your be- 
^' haviour, and the firmness and ease 
^ of your answ'ers; hut an expe- 
••' rience of half a century is neces- 
sary to see your innocence through 
the damning proofs accuiiiulated 
against you. Young men neither 
^* can, nor ought, to judge thus, for 
they have not had time to com- 
pare the language of hypocritical' 
guilt v^ith that of innocence. 
Truth obscured by falSe appear* 
^ ances may afiect but cannot coa- 
" vince them. Add to this, thiat 
many of your judges must have 
been apprehensive, in listening to 
you, of yielding to the seduction, 
of ^eauty, or of being accused of 
it. I am seventy years old: I 
gave my voice in your favour, and 
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I still wish to save you. There is 
one wa]^ to do it :. feign a sudden 
** and violent illness; the physician 
•* oiF the prison, whom I have al- 
ready gained^ will assist in the 
stratagem, and you must carry on 
*^ the feint for some time; mean- 
" while I will make use of all my 
*^ influence ; I will see the minister, 
** I will take upon . me to be your. 
•* advocate and defender, I will ob- 
^ tain a- revision of the proceedings^ 
** and I answer for the success. Live ; . 
'^ it is the sincere wish of the olde^. 
** of ypur judges/^ 

** What say you, my, daughter?'^ 
said Arsene. " Father," replied 
Clara, *^ yesterday I wished for 
^ath, but it was chiefly to be deli* 
vered from a hateful existence; to. 
day I have forgotten the painful 
dream of life: not once during tliet 
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whole of last night did the nem^- 
brance of my a^ectipDS on earth, qr 
of my sad calamity^ epte^ my ima: 
gjnation; I saw and hear4 only 
Gqd : the world has vanished froqji^ 
my viewj my sput has 'taken hej 
flight towards heaven^ and can^qj( 
fall down again tp the eart^ without 
extremp pain. Jlpwpver, I Icnoif 
that it is npt permitted me to shorfe^ 
wilfiilly tiie term of my ba.ni^n;ien^ 
and that, if just means of continuing 
life be afforded me, it behoves me to 
use them ; but what are the mean^ 
proposed to me ? a falsehood and ar^ 
tifices which I should never be a^ble 
to support ; I can s^^d I ought to re- 
ject tjiem." Father Arsene was so, 
much affected by these words that hQ 
could not speak. It >vas grateful to 

_ 

i;iis soiU to a,ainire so {nuch coyragf^ 
united y^i^li so ^icji skiipU^tjr* <y> 



n[iQ?9|iiK)|)«dy, Xf^i^n,. which alone 
can give such virtues. A^r 3i ^hoi't 
sUe.W,e^ "JDK dwghter,"^ s^d he, 
« fulfil ^en youf np>l?t.d(estiny. , Yq\^^ 
l}{^ye %ved only for virtue, ;iiow die, 
for it* Your life wa; happy ^d 
peac$fuJi ■but, t\^e co\^$e of it 4s cyt 
ti^T)i by a ij^eadful stor^i: tb.i$. mo> 
ro^Uffijy {en^st jxa^^ Ijeen pepiHe4. 
% .^^f .^^vi^hty tP ^'^bJLe 'ifk ,ete^ 
^ijty .tjie' cevvfird j^e^grye^ for you|; 
l«k u? -WPlpy l!»eU j?jil the pirficioijs. 

^ •<^ey.9t^, ^ew ftU tp pra^qr.". Say- 

i;^^t%^ekiiel|4ovj!i.by-Cl.i«?, 3^4 

read al^uij ^q spleen pj^yej;? apr 
pp|mRd.jt>yjtJne d)ijr<^ ^r thp^ who 
Itfe dyin^. Jbe y,enqrfih>l$ ipau mof^ 
than pnce felt his eyes filled yiritl^ 
tears at si^t of the effecting fervour 
apd ^tkcss 9f ,thp y.p^ng vi.cjtiffl, 
whpge ifg^e^ 1^ ^pjij "innJip^ii^ the 
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approach of deaths beamed with pre- 
teroatma) lustre. 

As Arsene concluded the prayers>, 
the priton clock struck three quarters, 
past eleven. . . . Clara listened) and' 
said calmly : ** my last hour. wiU 8ooh> 
strike ! ., . ^ . . Oh my God f^ .crte* 

she, /• it is with the^ whole fervouir of 

• 

a heart penetrated with gratitvide^ 
that I thank Thee for thy manifold' 
blessings ! I thank Thee for ^avifig 
me from the contagion of vice, aad 
for dlsposihg of my youth in- a holy 
asylum, under the direction of this 
venerable father ; I thank Thee for 
calling me away before I could be 
acquainted with the disorder of the 
passions and the seductions of the 
world ; lastly, I thaqk Thee for ap- 
pointing me a manner of death unat- 
tended with pain, and. which has alr«- 
towed me time to prepare myself 
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"With all my might to appear befQr;e 
Thee r* Here turuiog to the good 
old man^ who was listening to her 
with rapture^ " And do you,'* said 
§he, " do you^ my true father, deign 
to give me a paternal blessing.'* 
*• Yes, my child/' replied he, " but 
Ibrget not before God the unfortu- 
nate being who gave you life. Alas ! 
it is he who is to be pitied, and not 
bis innocent victim/'—-*^ Oh father," 
cried Clara, *' I shall soon be at the 
foot of the supreme tribunal, and I 
will iniplore divine mercy for him.'* 
Here Clara stopped,, thinking that 
she heard a noise at the entry of the 
prison. '^Father," said she, " bless 
your child j let me, before I die, re- 
ceive apatemal adieu."—" Oh God !'* 
said tne hply man, placing his trem- 
bling hands on the head of Clara, 
<^ sovereign protectof of innocence, 
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rec^ivf this chil4 into your bosom^ 
and fbrgiye me for the tev^ I .$hed at 
her. fate ! ... 1 1 know that I should 
bless Thee for so glorious a de^th, 
ivhep at this moment all the heavenly 
powers are rejoicing at it. . . . And 
you, my daughter, go and receive th^ 
fmrnprtal txown already, suspended 
<?ver your head j go^ puxDe majd^ God^ 
calls you^ and his iiigeb are expect- 
ing ypu . • • . Go in . p^ce : may. not 
apprehensions impair the joy of so 
ex(}uisite a triumph ! God will not 
suffer your memory on earth to re- 
main unjustly calumniated ; leav^. to 
hijn the care of justifying it in a^trir 
king; manner. As to me, I will be 
tri^e to my promise 5 Jo-morrow I 
will s^eVa^lmore, an4 say to him^ 
with the whole emphasis of truth, 
Clara, was innocent ....'* At the 
name of Valmore^ Clara started : it 
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Iiad upon Her mmd thb effect of a ibst 
impression suddenly rivived. For 
tlie space of fifteen hours' her souf liad 
been so completely united \irith God 
^(liit ho ^rofldly thought had been 
able to enter her mind, ^^Vahhore t 
she exclaimed' :'**' No, faftef, do hot 
see him. • . , To God aldne T ad'dress 
xhy last' wislies. '' l^o, do'nbt' sfa'eak to 
Valmore : sqail -we not meet agam, 
and am I not sure or vmoicatmg my- 
self in the presence oTGdd ? . • . . '^ 
' Attnat moment the efodk slfu^k 
twerve. • • .Father Arsehe treinfeled. 
Clara, still on' her kf^ees, r^iserf;l\er 

•i i * X ' • i \i \ ' " '' i: 'i "r 

mnocent . nands to . nej^ven, crymg 
With ecstacy : " it is come, my last 
hour at length is'comjel As she pro- 

•»'•' • •'} I- r-i •. ■■£ -'j 

nounce^ these words vehemently, she 

^crpssed Ver afm^subon her' Breast, add 

remairierl some time Droftundiy ao- 

soroea. ohe then rose, ana taking 
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;up the ,hour-gIfiss restored it toAt^ 
sene, saying: "this, is yours;; time 
is \at aii «nd with me . . . . Here also 
is , your prayer-book ; it has been my 
consolation and my s^trength^ keep It 
as long as ydu live . • *m. but the cruci- 
^fix shall remain with me till my last 
breath !••.," As she said these 
words, the door or the cell was sud- 
denly thrown open, and the officers to 
conduct her to the scafibid appeared. 
Clara drew from her finsrer a dla- 
xnondririg of immeme value;, ana, 
giving it to father Arsene, desired 
. him to sell it, and to distribute the 
money it sold, for among the poor. 
Trhen recollecting that she wore a 
bracelet copjtaining the pictures of 
Valmore and Julian, she broke the 
chaiti which listened it to her arm^ 
and giving it to Arsene, begged hiftt 
to jB'gid the bracelet, to Valmore^s sis* 
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.tex. She then took her ^crucifix, . and 

throwing a large white ve^oyer hpr 

hcsid, gave herself up to the hands of 

the -officers. Father Atsene accpm- 

j)aiued h^f and was ^t with her 

into a inouming coach, which movefl 

io a slow j)ace through Paris.^ Glaisa, 

^.conceakd by her veil, disappointed 

the eager curiosity of the crowd that 

ran to see hei;, while she, exalted by 

ihe.subliinest feeUngs x)f pietjr, saw 

nothjijpg that was passing in the 

streetSi and was deaf to all sounds but 

to .the ,.9weet exhortations ^f father 

^Arsene^ . .When they arrived at the 

;iiqttare where the scaffold was erect- 

^^ed, the coach xould hardly be drove 

*th3iOUgh the immense crowd that was 

4. f ..." I . ** • < 

assembled.. The guards^ hqwever, 
:foFced tijue jpeople to make a passage, 
i^d ibfii c^ach driving up to the bot« 
.tern of tbe scaffold the door was 
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o^B6d; Clii^ aligfil^d, when tWo 

^afds off&Ang tb asJifst her,-^e^i^- 

ly pilt thetii aiidt, and advanced' ^th 

a ^jailik bat fittiii ^cp- to fRft scaffSlrf j 

•tBerti tffrriing to ifed if her'Ve^^fe 

- drfMfeil)!' accdniparii'iJd Tier,' Sfle'^fbtfott 

;«fife' liad-lfeft him it a Htfle'diijtihfcfe, 

'kttd^^tbiip'eil atAbriieht tili'he tiitfe 

^if)* to Hei-,- "^lieh ^H^' afefcdhdfed tSe 

^epsr: On tbittiii^ td- ^tlHI' tbp 'JlSfe 

't66le off fiyr Mi in&- ■d^fe&^'n 

b'^aiit^ sd db^zlin^atad' itfajest!<i'^t 

all the spteet^tdrs'\*rere sthici /<(J^ 

-Wtfhdel^'aHd adtriimibir. dari'^oo'd 

"holding h'rif criifeilii fclbS^ty pfS^'lb 

"iifeir boSdtoj" M'^y^s' wrfe iafsiefrf- fo 

-MVeri, and in' that' dtiitfid^, i'd Hdr 

iJlikfftiJbg eoanM^cdi wks'pa'ififea 

'ikIt'tRy caoidctat'of'ah angelibiiilid- 

ceht'^>hd''all'tti^fei%U'f^f '4^ stiMlfife 

^^'^iif- '"^Mit and iftotf^nyi "Hte 

^^fectatbts^^izk' ^ her y'thfe'Vfiirfe 
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multitude seemed petrified with asto- 
nishment. After a moment's silence^ 
Clara knelt^ saying at the ^ame tim^ 
in an audible voice : *' I die inno- 
cent ! Oh God ! pardon the un- 
known author of the crime ! open his 
heart to repentance ! . . . . Pardon me 
my faults, and deign to accept with 
thy fatherly goodness the voluntary 
sacrifice of my life ....*' Here a 
thousand voices were heard repeating 
with great vehemence : She is inno^ 
cent ! She is innocent / . • . . Ciara, at- 
tending to God alone, and wishing 
only for death, turned towards Father 
Arsene to receive his last blessing, 
after which she said, as she placed 
her head on the fatal block : " Oh ! 
my Creator ! Oh ! my Father ! I am 
now wholly thine I . . . /* The crowd 
shuddered on seeing the deadly in- 
strument gleam,^ as the executioner 
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raised it in the air, • . . At that mo* 
m^nt a dian on horseback was seen 
fiiafciAghfe iwl^ay thraijf h the crow4 
crying: *^ A pardon ! A pas'doni 
His Majesty's pardon for the criiiii* 
ii^l!** At this unexpected news the 
Aquate and a great part of the adjoin- 
ing quay r^soirtlded with loud^outsof 
joy .... Father Arsene blessed God| 
kut Clara, fallen from heaved to earthy- 

• 

felt <)nly tthe liveliest sortow at the 
jdhange; *' Alas-!'* cried she, **I am 
then to stay and suffer more!" As she 
said this she attempted to rise> but 
her strength failed^ her, and ^ fell 
iiito the arms of Father Arsene. She 
was taken down senseless from th^tt 
scaffold which she had ascended with 
so much courage. Being replaced in 
the coach, the guards were ordered to 
carry her to a cloister, solely devoted 
to the reception, under kbtres^de-ta- 



V 



OF RdCHEXLE. 99 

chet, of persons of her sex branded 
with some crime, or disgraced by a 
scandalous life. 

Clara's pardon Bad been obtained 
by Valmore, even before her senteiice 
was pronounced. When the mate- 
chaussee took her from the castle, Val- 
more, as has been said, set out for Pa- 
ris himself, two or three hours after 
Clara. He arrived too late to see 
Cardinal Richelieu the same evening, 
but he obtained an audience the 
next morning at seven o'dock. The 
Cardinal had already heard oiF his ca- 
lamity. That minister, whom seve- 
ral rigorous actions have, transmitted 
to posterity as a cruel and vindictive 
man, possessed nevertheless a gene- 
rous and feeling heart*. In judging 



* See all the pivnte mem(Mr» of tlwt period. 
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the conduct of that great man, it 
should be remembered that he was 
tne depositary and not the real pos- 
sessor of supreme power. Clemency 
in the administration of public affairs 
is a virtue of such elevation, a virtue 
to divine, as to be a prerogative sole- 
ly of sovereignty, which alone has the 
right of exercising it. Thus the 
prince may sometimes in state affairs 
listen entirely to the dictates of his 
heart; the minister, in whom he has 
placed his whole confidence, should 
act only for the interest of the sove- 
reign, and to support the royal au- 
thority. The one may bend with 
greatness, the other should be as in* 
flexible as the law \ he would be un- 
faithful to his trust, and would usurp 
the noblest prerogative of royalty, if 
he dared to be clement with but the 
shadow of a risk* Hence the misfor* 
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tune of being governed by a prime 
ministen The more gipiii.us and prin- 
ciple such a ipinister' possesses, the 
more rigorous will the ' government 
be. The supreme power can never 
be patetnal, but when exer^e'd by 
him to whom it belongs. Richelbu 
having attained the summit d£ fa« 
vour, resolved to support the righ^ 
of the throne, to increase the glory 
and prosperity of his country, and to 
lower the pride of the enemies of 
F'rance. With these noble designs 
it behoved him also to determine to 
maintain himself in his place, and to 
remove whatever might - Obstruct his 
plan. He exterminatedliis enemies, 
it is true; but his enemiei would havie 
annihilated his grand designs^andthey 
were all of them nothing more than 
conspirators. Those violent actions 
should be cohsidered in ho other light 

p 3 
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than as master- pieces of policyy 
which, dictated by political pm- 
dence, weiife in fact, no violatioa 
of the strict law of real justice ; aAd 
to theni JE^anc^ is indebted for her 
welf;^^. and her elevation. Thi^ ri- 
gour, lascribed to an impjac^hl^ di&-. 
posi^on, wa^ merely a dictate g| 
^i^sight. Richelieu bad mild aod 
tasy manners^ l^e;; stfruck terrc^ in|a 
the factions, but^T^ M^^4 by ^ 
ground him. Dhi^aimng the coob* 
mon paths, be made his way to la^ 
vour, not by intrigue, but entirely 
by the power of his understanding. 
Invested with a sovereign ^luthorityt 
he did npt endeavour to creatie a par- 
^y to preserve it ; he overthrew ca- 
b2|ls, but fornaed none. He main- 
lined his power by indefatigable vi«» 
gilance, and fortified it by great ac- 
tions. In fine, he is the only Jfavorite 



OF %4c»ex-l:^^. 

ftat was eyex knowq' to have ex;cited. 
the a4miration bath of his own coun- 
trymen,, and of foreign and rival 
courts. ' 

Valmpre-,. on entering the prime 
minister's cabinet, ran and threw; 
Umself at his feet^ saying in a choaked 
voice I *^ My lord ! .^ . . . no torturej^ 
and no death* . . ^ .1 was to have 
received her hand ! .. ^ .. • Ijst her be 
copfined in ¥k cloi&ter for life« . « . I$er 
death would but weaken my hatred, . 
apd I wish to keep alive ali the hor*r , 
ror she excites in my breast."—" My 
dear Valmpre/' «a^ the Cardinal' 
greatly affocted* while he raised VaU 
more affecti9na):e]y^an4 ma^e him sit . 
down, *^ l^w I pjty you 1 what an 
unparaUeled crime ! There shquld be 
ao ei;^mp}e. . . . "--»'' Ah ! my lord ! 
who Qonld ever again commit such a, 
crime ?., ?'t—" It 4s, indeed, hardly. 

F 4 
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possible that such another instance of 
excessive ferocity should ever occur 

So young, and to have a 

heart so barbarous } and her beauty,' 
I am told, is matchless.'* At these 
words Valmore started, rose, and fell 
back pale into his chair. At that 
moment his imagination^ brought 
Clara's face before hrm in so lively a' 
manner that ' he thought he actually 
saw her, and he wanted toYun out of 
the room to avoid hen ; • .^' Oh !" 
cried he, " may her fatal beauty be 
blasted, or may I, at least, for ever 
lose the insupportable remembrance 
of it ! But, I conjure your Eminence 
to grant me her pardon. . • " — ** Fot 
me," replied the Cardinal, " to be 
able to refuse you any thing in your 
present situation, your desirfes must 
be opposed by the interest of the 
state. She shall have her pardon, I 
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take upon me to 6btain it ; but the 
King will certainly' require that she 
should be solemnly tried and Carried 
to the scaffold : she must a^ least be 
made to feel all the ten'oir of so just 
a sentence. As for yoti, Valmore, 
you may expect of my friendship 
all the consolation in my power to 
give you. Endeavour to tranquillize 
your mind, tdke care of your health; 
which appears to tne hurt, and when 
you are in a state to think of things 
in which I can be of use to you, cbmfc . 
back to me and speak freely ; a!nd be 
assured beforieband that I will do 
every thing for your -advancement, 
and to improve your fortune."-*-*^ My 
lord," replied Valmore, " I' have 
now but one ambition, that of dis- 
tinguishing myself in arms, which 
presents to me thehope^f ah honour- 
able death."—*' No, ho/' said tl^ 
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Cardiualji *^ .ypu un.ust Jive , tp. sgrve 
your 1Up|^ ?^Pd country.'* , T^e Car- 
dinal now sbs<^. on which Valmoce 

* • ■ «• Kt ■ 

took leave pf ^lipi* anci went away. 
IJe retuii^ed ipam?diately ta his seat 
in the Q9un^jy, He had been iq a 
|»?>t fever fronithe day pf the drea^l 
events yet, jn,§pijt?:pf J^? sister*^ e^- 
treatiesj^ hp wpttld japt go to bed tilt" 
b^ had atteaded tl?e funeral of liis 
«oii, whose coffio he prdered to be 
deppfsited in the chapel of th? castle. 
The bod/ had been embalmed, ^nd 
was to be en?hrined in a magnificent 
tomb which the unhappy father meant 
to erect for it. 

At eight o'clock in the evening;, 
Valmore, "oppressed with i^atigue and 
grief, at lemgtbi consented to go to 
bed : the sorrowful Amelia sat down 
by his bedside, resolved to watcb 
bim a part of the aight« Though 
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his physician had forbidden him to 
talk, Valmore, who, was perfectly in 
his senses, conversed the whole night 
with his sister. ^^ Oh ! let me ^peak, 
let me speak,*' said he, to her, ** si- 
lence consumes m^! What do you 
ask me to shut up in this sad heart ? 
Inexpressible torments. Alas ! I have 
no hope of relief in lamentation ; 
but how are auch sufierings to be 
silent {>:;♦.. .-* Ohi the delirium of 
ambitiiP»:l:« * • The Cardinal thou|;ht 
to console mc by speaking of ad* 
vancisment and of fbftune ! . • • Oh ! 
how I despise wordly powei ! . . . • 
This famous minister, this great man^ 
holds in his hands tha fate of EAirope; 
and. if he had it in his power to- 
change the whole face of the world,, 
to conquer the earth from one end to 
the other, what good could he do to 
a heart that has just lost the object of 

F 6 
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its affection I . 1 , . "-7^^ Certainly/* 
replied Amelia, ." there is no conso-r 
latton for such a sorrow but through 
Divine Power ; to that, therefore, we 
should have recourse.'* — ** Oh !" 
cried Valmore sighing, " dare we 
{H'esume to pray for a miracle ? . . •** ^ 
— " Ye^, for those that can heal a 
deeply wounded heart. In stich < 
woes, the strength of mind necessary • 
to support them, the patience, the 
resignation required, are -miracles ; 
religion alone can work* them : do 
you doubt it ?"*-*'* I consent tO' live ; 
Is not that a proof of faith ! But for 
religion, who could prevent me from 
delivering myself from this abhprred 
existence ? . . . *'— " Does not. reli- 
gion, which prevents your committing 
the only crime that cannot be repented 
of, already offer you the most power- 
ful of all consolations ? Ail the mo- 
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narch$ 6f the earthy as you truty say^ 
could not soothe your grief ; but reli- 
gion tells yx>U9 your son is happy; 
he enjoys bliss supreme^ he will en- 
joy it for ever ! . .... • How gracious^ 
how adorable is the celestial voice ' 
that speaks" so ravishingly to us ! To 
that let us listen^ and to that only." 

Thus did the prudent Amelia strive 
to soothe the despair of her. wretched 
brother, who, cut off from the affec- 
tions of the heart, robbed of all 
worldly hope, and undeceived in the 
illusions that give a, cha^rn to life, bad 
in fdct no means of recovering his 
strength and courage but by the 
power of religion. 

It is only the devout, or very ten- ^ 
der hearts, that can be sensible of 
the insignificance of all the vanities of 
this world. What are successes, and 
praises, and pomps, and fortune to 



them^ x}6nDpared to the enjdymdiitff 
of die db(il? ^ow ready wtoM^ &ey 
\>t tosaciifioey witfapiUregr-et^ all this 
irivoloos .pleasures of society, to be 
freed frpm an anxioiiis apprehensipq. 
respecting the object of their love, or 
merely to shorten a term of absence t 
And in grief, what triumph of selfc 
love, or what gratification of ambi- 
tion could console them, or abstract 
their theiughts } How dpes sensibility^ 
in its joys and in its^sorrows, open the 
eyes to the futility of all that it has 
no concern in ! Never did philosophy 
so excite contempt for imaginary 
pleasures, or show the littleness and 
puerility of pride. 

At ten.Vclock at night, Valmore 
ceased talking, but continued agitated 
and groaning : at twelve he suddenly 
exclaimed : ** Noy I will not Jiave 
her blood shed ! . • . • . That angel^ 
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letoini^diiwn from beaym^comm^jptdf 
xnt tq pri^vent h^t dfl*th m. ^. y^t if 
^ Caxdiiial . shovki forget bis f»ro«» 
miae^ in a &w houri abe diet ! • « * /^ 
At these words^ he caUed for aa 
inkstandy and bastUf wrote to the 
Cardisial^ conjuring hifCQ^ in the most 
virgerit terms, not 'tA> ^nrget tjbafc he 
had scdsmnlf. piienuised hiiv CI^a*a 
pardcsri and he imrp^iatdy disi 
patched a man jqh he^ebacJt to Pam 
with the letter. Wjiile hk nvessenget 
wa& gene» Valmwe'^ agitation was 
such as to .increase . Im lever to a 
XQ&A alarmjnjf de^ee* lie was at 
times deUrious :. siemetim^ he thought 
that he saw Julian> in an angel's 
form» entre^iAg him to save Ckua's 
life y at Oithers that he was present at 
Clara's execution ^ th^n would he 
tcembl^ 9nd g^tgmpt to spiFins out of 
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bed» terrifying all about him. ' At 
intervals^ recollecting hi^selfj ^ he 
asked if his messenger was returned : 
in this he was not to be deceived; nor 
was it attempted, as he would have 
called for the messenger himself. . At 
length the man returned with a note 
written by the Cardinal's own .hand, 
informing him in a few lines that 
G]ara had been takeii to the scaffold, 
where ' she displayed extraordinary 
courage, that a pardon had been sent 
to her, and that she was shut up for 
life in a convent. Valmore now drew 
breath, and became a little calmer. 
He had forbidden a word respecting 
Clara to be mentioned to him on any 
pretence, and had evert said to his 
sister : " If 1 should happen to speak 
to you of her, make me no answer ; 
bear me in silence, and^ above all. 
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let not that execrable name ever 
strike my CM* : no human power shall 
ever make 'toe utter it.". 

A few hours after the arrival of the 
messenger^ he asked several questions 
relative to Clara's convent, and the 
manner of treating such as were con- 
fined there in consequence of lettres^ 
dC'Cachet. . Amelia answered briefly^ 
that when- their families paid for their 
board they had private apartments, 
but that the rest slept in dormitories, 
and eat together i!i refectories. After • 
remaining silent about tfn hour VaN 
more again spoke : " Sister/' said he, 
^* will you believe me ? .... I am 
perfectly in my senses . . . .*' Here 
he stoppedi^' He was greatly affected, 
and for the first time ^nce his mis- 
fortune the tone of his voice was 
gentle and affectionate. Amelia took 
his band and pressed it ih hers, shed- 



ding tears of t€i>4e«>est syaifi^tiijr- • • •- 
*^ My 4^r ^/^m^ikif'* contiqued Val-- 
more after a pm^, ^- tkfiJt angel Im. 
^pfe^ix^ to ai€^ it wa& i)o HIuHion> I 
sjiwbioi..." 'R^rs interrupted his. 
words . » . . . ^ Yes," resumed beC. 
*J I $aw him . 0- •. and I am anxious 
tbat you should not doubt it . * • ^*w^ 
« Aad y/hy^'' fiMd AiJtelfe, '< 4Muld 
I^oi:^ 6(^ pte^isli^ a pi^g7 f is it 
not $pqsi$tent with qw beBef P 
" I saw hinj I . . * ." continued 
moie : ^^ He wa$ as beauttfol as haps- 
py ianopeoc^, beaming with a divixie 
joy j . . . But mind mf . . , be uttered 
with a heay^nly sweetne^ the de- 
t^ted riaiiie .. ^ , aod he said to mc r 
Yau shQuld prot€(^ her% d^end ker^ 
and love h^r^ ^ . ''-r^^ Aad is not 
this,'' said AiAelia, " the languag^^ 
of the Gospel ? It ought thep to be^ 
that of a«gel$.'* t^>< Protect, aii4 



defend K . . these 1 hzxt done j, but 
to l€ve her ! Great God i . . .' ~^* In 
the immortal abodes of peace, love, 
and happiness/' ohserved Amelia^ 
^^ those mnocent spirits v^ho on earth 
fell victims to injustice and crueltjr, 
bless Aic enesiks who shortened their 
term of exile ; and sappHcate.io theii 
favour th^fL jiierciful power who has 
vpochsafed more th8ii.x>nce to con^ 
vert a sinner. h)to a saint> bj opening 
the eyes of vice^tiihich b. alim^a blinds 
9nd by difiOKKeriiig^ in ail her splenf 
dour, virtue,. the: daughter of heaven^ 
supported and perfeciiedb^i^igton^" 
Amelia went no fkrriier, beingf care- 
ful dot to speak of Clara* : ^ Sister,'^ 
said Valmore, <* that tvritck n c&x^ 
tainly forsaken by all the world . » ^ • 
her board is not paid; for peiiiaps . • ; . 
some inquiry should b^made . . ."-^ 
^^X wiilaflccrtainit^^' replied Amelia^ 
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•' and act according to your inten- 
tion : think no more about it.*' , Val- 
mor^ made no other answer than by 
pressing his sister's hand.i From that 
moment he appeared to be less agi- 
tated ; but he sunk into a state of 
depression^ which in a short time ex- 
cited fears for his' lif^ • 

While grief was hurrying Valmorc 
to the tomb^ and his physicians^ eip- 
erting all their skilt^ were forcing 
him to struggle painfully with death) 
the unfortunate Clara was undergoing 
new trials, which exercised at once 
her patience and her courage. 

It will be remembered, that Clara 
was carried senseless from the scaffold 
to the coach, which took her to the 
monastery of the Filles du Repentir : 
the motion of the carriage brought 
her to herself, and she found her 
confessor with her, who informed her 
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of the place whither she was going. 
Clara fetched a deep sigh, saying; 
^* there am I to pass my whole life, 
and I am now but seventeen !"— 
My daughter," said father Arsene, 
there is not a being alive who, 
with the full possession of his natural 
strength and intellectual faculties, has 
seen death so near as you have. Keep 
ever in mind the instant when, ready 
to receive the mortal blow, you ad- , 
dressed God in so fervent a prayer ; 
death did not only seem Inevitable, it 
was come, it had taken hold of you. • 
you stt)od on the utmost verge of life ! 
Your eyes fixed on the sky, must have 
penetrated beyond its veil, and be-- 
held heaven and eternity unclouded ! 
. . . . How, then, should those rapid 
moments, which fly on earth, appear 
now to you ! And will yOu murmur 
at so short a delay ?•'—*' Murmur ! 
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ah ! never ; I submit : yet, as God 
kas rejected me from hSs bosom for 
many y^arsf perhaps, may I tidt 
grieve ?*'~i" You have shevro all the 
courage of piety, and it is now God V 
v^ill that yon should also have the . 
merit of patience."—*^* Be you, fa- 
ttier, stlways my guide, and I ^aH 
have it"— *^ I will never abandon 
you ; you are my beloved daughter. 
I will watch <i6ver you to my latest 
breath."—" O my fether ! my only 
support on earthy you alone know 
the wretched Clara ! . • ." As she 
said this, her tears gushed down her 
cheeks. Though still as pious, still 
as subniissive as ever, she was fco 
longer that heroic woman, inaccessi* 
ble to fear and to every emotion but 
those of religion. Deprived of the 
hope of a speedy death, her return to 
life was not unaccompanied by human 
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ip^dkness^ : a few minuted befotei 
she thought ^ was going to etijoy 
supremt bliss^ and immortal glory ; 
but she had retilrtied to the view of 
a gloomy futBrhy, in which she now 
foresaw only sorrow and ignominy. 
7*he more exalted her sobl and imk^ 
gination had been with piety, the 
more unavoidable was her depression, 
Dqected, undone, and viewing her 
jreward only at a great distance, her 
wearied imagination had no longer 
strengdi enctigh to repretent it to 
her iti lively c6]ou^ ; and now sur- 
rounded wi^ ^am^ Md disgrace, 
the frightful picture, Sised for a long 
time before her eye&, seemed to veil 
irom her sight the happy prospect 
which she had contemplated so neat. ' 
She arrived at the monasteiy at 
two o'clock in the afternoon. Her 
heart was rent at parting withFwh^ 
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Arsene, who, however, promised ta 
come and see her every day. 

This house was governed by a prio- 
ress, sub-prioress, and four other nuns 
called in, the convents dignitaries. 
The lives of these six persons were 
irreproachable. If one of them died, 
she was replaced by a nun from a 
provincial convent ; but all the other 
nuns of this house were converted 
persons, who, after a licentious youth, 
devoted themselves to penitence. 
Thus, the branded victims of the 
passions and of vice, the outcasts of 
society, were admitted into this asy- 
lum : more in4ulgent than the world, 
religion received them into her sanc- 
tuary ; welcomed them with a tender 
compassion y and deigned herself to 
place upon the unsanctified head of 
those scandalous sinners the holy veil 
of modesty and maiden chastity. 
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There, contrition expiated all ; the 
repentant sinner might recover all the 
•dignity of virtue, and enjoy all the 
rights of innocence. In these reli- 
gious institutions the guijty could not 
l>c distinguished, for the austere ex- 
ercise of penitence was common to 
all ; and in this reiFugjs; of undeceived 
vice Christian charity interdicted 
«very reproach ^ meek humility miif- 
gled with repentance, and the most 
apparent acts of remorse seemed but 
the fruits of piety. Such was the 
religious community 5 but there was 
besides, in this house^ a great numbdi: 
of pensioners, confined for bad be- 
haviour by letireS'dc'Cachet, and un- 
der the care and government of the 
prioress and of the five dignitaries. 
The women, whose femilies paid for 
their board, were provided with re- 
tired apartments, all separate from 

VOL. I. G 



122 THfi SIEGE 

one another, and saw only the nuns. 
The others were formed into classes, 
slept in spacious dormitories, lived in 
common, eat together, and worked 
tinder the inspection of the nuns in 
various ways. Some were confined 
for life, and others only for a limited 
lime. The unhappy Clara was dis- 
posed of among the classes^ and not 

in a private apartment I She 

tiembled so much, and was so weak, 
that the two nuns who received her 
were obliged to carry her into the 
general jroom of meeting, into which 
the pensioners had just returned after 
dinner* Clara felt an inexpressible 
sensation of grfef, shame, and dread, 
ia casting her eye on these women 
stained with guilt, and in thinking 
that she was in future to be theif 
companion • . . • Her deplorable his- 
tory was already known, and from 
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tiie murmur that wa^ beard through- 
out the room^ as well as from the 
tutting look on every face^ she 
easily collected • that she excited, if , 
possible^ still greater horror than she 
felt herself. She was plaiied on a 
chair, a nun sat by her, and gave her 
vinegar to smell. Terrified and 
overpowered, she could neither hold 
up her head nor utter a single word* 
In a few minutes a bason of soup was 
brought to her J which she took; 
ahd being asked if she wanted any 
thing to eat, she maide a sign that 
she wished to lie down: on which 
she was immediately conducted to 
the dormitory. The prioress, on 
whose arm she leaned, . seeing her 
start at sight of the multitude of beds 
in the place, said to her in the mild- 
est manner : " You need never feaf 
any thing here, it being well known, 

Q 2' 



*hat apy in^ujt would be severely pii- 
i^ished; the situation, yqu.are in de- 
msnc^s a)i my care* and there is not 
ftny which I am not ready to giyc 
you." Clara's only reply was a sorr 
fowful and affecting look, which 
completely gained the affection of the 
good nun, already greatly moved by 
ber vecy jippearance. 

When Clara was in bed, the prio- 
ress sat down at the side of it^ saying 
to her: *'Tryto compose yourself; 
I will sit here till you fall asleep, after 
which I will send a lay-sister to stay 
by you, and wait upon you; and 
whenever you wish to speak to me, 
send for me and I will come imme- 
diately." 

Clara, who had not had a wink ^f 
sleep for two days, was soon over- 
come by excessive drowsiness,, and 
forgetting herself enjoyed for some 
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Roars* the sweet and sound repose o^ 
fouith dttd innocence. She did not? 
waKe till half past eight at night, not 
. would she have wakfed then but for 
the noise made by the wbihen coming 
into the dormitory to go to bed- 
Clara carefully dr^w her curtains 
close that she might see nobody. She 
was extremely uneasy at the idea of 
passing- the whok night in the midst' 
of all thtfse wonien, She heard thjS 
voice of riie prioress who reSd pray- 
ers aloud. Clara kfteeling in her bed 
attended to her.' She continuea 
reading for a considerable time, and 
the voice of a respectable woman 
assuaged a little the bitterness of her 

• 

reflections ; she thought that in this 
great number of persons banished 
from society, there must surely be se- 
veral captivated by religion, and per- 
haps some innocent, condemned oh 

G S 



126 TRB SIBCri^ 

£alse appearances.^ This idea softmK 
ed her, and rendered the sboclcing 
association less insupportable to her* 
After prayers the women all wei)t , 
to bed in profound silence^ the lamps 
were lighted, and Clara again fell 
9sleep. At midnight she was sud- 
denly awakened by a strange noise ; 
ihe listened, ^nd heard at her bed-side 
a low voice abasing her in th^ ac» 
cents of rage, and in terms most atro« 
cious ; at the same instant her curtain 
was drawn open, and a menacing 
£gure appeared clenching her hand at 
her^ Clara gazed, and in this Fury 
recollected the governess of the un- 
fortimate Julian, who had been sent 
to the convent for life, as a punish- 
ment for the criminal intercourse 
which had prevented her taking care 
itf him. Clara, tefrified not only by 
the act, but by the very si^ht of thia 
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wretch, threw herself violently on the 
floor, on the opposite side of the bed, 
with a piercing ncry. The lay-sisters 
on watch rose hastily ; but when they 
came up to the spot they only found 
Clara out of bed, who, unwilling to 
accuse the creature who had insulted 
her, merely said that she thought she 
heard a dreadful noise. She begged 
on6 of the sisters to put her bed near 
hers ; to which the sister consented, 
and Clara again lay down. But the 
idea of the young woman, whiqh so 
strongly brought to her mind that of 
the unfortunate Julian, deprived her 
of rest for the remainder of the night. 
Hitherto the thoughts of her trial and 
of death> and the warmth of her 
piety, had kept every other object 
from her imagination ; but condemn- 
ed to live in a house devoted to igno- 
miny, all her former painful id^as re- 
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turned to her remembrance. Val^ 
more appeared to her in points of 
view, at once terrible and aflecting;. 
she saw that he was to be pitied both 
fer the pangs attendant on his resent- 
ment, and those which mingled with 
his tenderer regrets. ** Unfortunate 
man !*' said she to herself, " he ijj.* 
compelled to hate me as long as he 
lives, whereas I may admire him 
ever, and love him still ! . • • .He has. 
one paiig, then, which I have not 
felt, that of a rapid transition from 
tenderness to hatred ! My heart has 
not been overwhelmed by so shock- 
ing, so inconceivable a revolution ! . . 
There is one sorrow which Heaven 
has vouchsafed to spare me ! But it is 
felt by Valmore. Can it then be un- 
felt by me ? Oh ! never, in spite of 
the evidence and illusion of the 
strongest appearances,, never could i 
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. have been made to believe him capa- 
ble of a crime ! . . . . Yet not a mo- 
ment did he hesitate to condemn me I 
. . • . Alas ! the terror, the wildness 
painted on my face, my own words, 
the sight of his murdered boy, his 
despair, all in those first moments of 
horror, must have conspired to de- 
ceive him ! . . . . Ah ! had he heard 
my examination, had he seen me 
then, might he not have been con-* 
vinced of my innocence, as well as 
that stranger, that judge, whom the 
depositions and pretended proofs 
could not deceive ? . , • . And now, if 
reflection ddes . not completely con- 
vince him, will it not at lea^^t raise 
some doubts in his mind ? When he 
thinks of the unfortunate Clara, when 
he remembers her education, ht*r life, 
her conversations, her tenderness, 
will it be possible that he shbuld con-^ 
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tinue in his horrible error ? • • T » Yes, 
yes, he will abhor me as long as he 
lives! ••••He saved me, indeed^ 

4 

from the cruelty of the furious mob 
at the Castle, at the moment they 
Were about \o tear me to pieces ; he 
too, I have no doubt, snatched me 
from the scaffold ; nor db I imagine 
that he took any part in fixing my 
place here, in these classes composed 
of the most abject of vicious women. 
No, had tt depended upon him I 
should have had a decent, and conse- 
quently separate place of confine- 
ment. His generosity I know will 
never vary j but neither will his ha- 
tred !...." These ptiinful thoughts 
occupied Clara the whole night 
through. At six o'clock the bell 
rang, and she rose with the rest of 
the women. She now experienced a 
new humiliations she was made to 
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dress herself in the uniform of the 
class, consisting of coarse lipen, and a 
gown of grey woollen stuff. When 
thus habited in the livery of infamy, 
she thought herself contaminated, like 
those by whom it was justly worn, 
and with whom she was externally 
put upon a footing. After a peni- 
tent's breakfast, bread and water, 
which the want of nourishment made 
her swallow, she attended the pri- 
oress and sub-prioress, who placed 
her at the work-table, and giying her 
her task, mildly desired hdr to do it. 
The prioress then went out, leaving 
the sub -prioress to superintend the 
work. Clara, sinking under the 
weight of shame, did not dare to 
move, or lift up her eyes ; she was in 
that kiQd of stupor and confusion 
which rendered the testimony of 
conscience of no use« Seated be* 
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tween two women of the town, she- 
dreaded meeting their bold looks, or 
even touching their clothes ; she sat 
in her plaice without moving, holding 
her head down: her hands under 
the table folded her gown tight about 
her body, her only care being to pre- 
serve a little space between her and 
her worthless associates. As she 
was doing this, one of the women 
suddenly caught hold of one of her 
hands under the table : had a red hot 
iron been applied to that pure hand, 
the touch of it could not have been 
more painful and terrible. She started 
up with a look so expressive and af- 
fecting that it went to the heart of 
the nun. She had seen the motion, 
and guessed the cause of that mecha-* 
nical horror produced by the Antipa- 
thy that will ever exist between ef- 
frontery and modesty. The nu» 
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standihg up, and holding Clara by the 
arm, gave the woman a severe look. 
*^ You know,'* said she to her, •* that 
all familiarity is forbidden here, and 
that playfulness would be misplaced. 
We are here, as it should be evcryr 
where else on this land of banishment,, 
which is but a gloomy passage, to la^ 
ment for our past errors, and to sanc- 
tify the present in constantly render- 
ing it useful by prayer and work." 

This nun, who spoke with such 
sweetness, was, while she assimilated 
herself to infamous women, a pure 
and holy virgin ; but this language of 
Christian charity, so elegant and so 
sublime, was in her mouth both humr 
ble and sincere. Thus did she daily, 
in the privacy of her cell, speak of 
herself to God. 

After giving the reprimand. Mo- 
ther Saint-Anne (for that was the 
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8ub-prioress's name) turning to Clar 
ra, asked her if she could em* 
broider, and upon her answering 
that she could^ had a frame brought 
in. Clara immediately set to work, 
placing her frame in such a manner 
as to keep her back towards all the 
other women. They worked in pro- 
found silence for near an hour, when 
Mother Saint- Anne was called out. 
As she went, she said she should be 
back presently. Two lay-sisters re- 
mained in the hall. In a few mi- 
nutes Clara was startled by bursts of 
laughter; a noise so discordant to 
her ear, appeared to her at once in- 
sult, cruelty, and the height of in- 
decency. She had before her eyes 
the most hideous sight on earth ; 
vice under disgrace without shame 
or remorse. She felt a sudden shock, 
"vyhich yielded to a shower of tears : 
the sisters commanded silence, and 



OP ROCH£LLE«. 135 

Mother Saint- Anne returning^ order 
was restored. 

At noon the women rose to go to 
the refectory. Clara, hardly able to 
support herself, h6r head still hanging 
down, suffered every one to go be- 
fore her, wishing to be the last, that 
she might be more at liberty in 
walking, and have nobody behind 
her. But the nun making her a sign 
to go on, she obeyed, and was obliged 
to fall into the row. As they were 
entering the refectory, they crowded 
one against another, and in the dis* 
order a woman putting her mouth to 
Clara's ear, said to her rapidly in a 
low voice : " We have only weak- 
nesses to reproach ourselves with; 
you have committed a horrible crime : 
we are all combined against you, and 
you win either be stabbed or polsoti- 
ed/\... Clara knew it to be the 
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voice of Julianas governess, and 
shuddered ; she would have fled, but 
a robust and furious hand held her 
strongly back by her gown, till she 
had heard every word. Being then 
allowed to go, she ran forward into 
the hall, when leaning on the back 
of, a chair, she stood petr.ified with 
terror. The pensioners went up and 
sUrrounded her; to have seen her 
amidst these women, who had all a 
free, easy air, one might have thought, 
by the paleness of her face, and by 
her dejected and abashed appearance, 
that she was the only gu'lty person 
present, if the virgin modei;ty diffused 
over her whole person had not given 
to her angelic countenance the air of 
afflicted virtue, and not that of con- 
fusion. 

Mother Saint- Anne flew to assist 
Qara, who told her that she had been 
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afraid she was going to be ill, but 
that she felt herself better. They 
now sat down to table. Clara found 
herself placed opposite to her enemy : 
once their eyes met, but from that . 
moment she fixed hers on her plate 
till dinner was over. Clara, who had 
looked death In the face so heroical* 
]y, was lost in the dread of vice and of 
audacity ; she possessed incomparablef 
courage in all the situations that re-* 
quired greatness of soul, but she was 
a very woman in every other. What- 
ever excited great thoughts raised her 
above herself; hut when there was 
nothing to affect her heart and warm 
her imagination, she was the feeblest 
and most timid of all creatures. 

During dinner she had the comfort 
of hearing the sweet voice of Mother 
Saint- Anne, who read aloud a pious 

lecture. That delightful voice^ ar- 



l*i& TKB SIECE 

ticulatjing only holy words, impressed 
on the ear and on the ^mind the 
sweetness and the idea of the most 
pleasing harmony : it suspended the 
griefs and terrors of Clara. 

After dinner the pensioners were 
permitted to walk for an bpur in the 
courts^ but Clara made no use of the 
permission ; she returned to the hall> 
and there took breath ; she was alone 
with a sister, who staid with her, and 
she resumed her work. At the mo- 
raent that the pensioners were enter- 
ing, she was informed that Father 
Arsene was come to visit. her: that 
worthy monk was one of the best 
preachers of those times ; the nuns 
revered him, and Clara waspermi:ted 
tQ go alone to the parlour to receive 
his visit. When Father Arsene saw 
Clara in the dress of the women 
confined in cojBmon in that house^ 
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he was hurt: he looked at her at first 
without speaking, his eyes swimming 
in tears, but a momenta's reflection 
restored his serenity. A sight Hke 
this could not biit have roused indig- 
nation and sorrow in bosoms ruled 
by human wisdom, but religion has 
comforts for every situation in life* 
And who can doubt that to be thei 
true wisdom which gives courage^ 
which strengthens and consoles ?. . 
My daughter," said the monkj, 
I see*you in the livery of shame 
and want; and, while you are wear- 
ing it, what a prodigious number of , 
depraved women are living in pomp 
and grandeur ! , . . God teaches us to 
despise perishable goods, w-hich he 
so rarely bestows on those whom he 
loves, and which he never does be- 
stow upon them as a reward, for 
they are only burdens or trials. My 
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child, prize that dress 5 it renders yoa 
interesting in the eyes oF God ! • • . . 
How lovely to wear it with a soul 
pure and resigned ! . . . ^ "— ,i«« Alas ! 
father," replied Clara, ** you mistake 
my oppression for resignation. I do- 
not murmur, but 1 am cast down !. . " 
Here she told all that had happened 
to her, and poured her griefs into the 
bosom of her venerable friend. *^ You 
have no relations," said Father Ar- 
sene, " your inhuman father has 
abandoned you : but, besides, his af- 
fairs are in a bad state, and he has so 
many creditors that any allowance 
made by him would be opposed, so that 
if he had even been inclined to make- 
one, it would have been to no pur- 
pose, and you would still have been 
reduced to the necessity of taking 
refuge in the common class support- 
ed by the government*. But there is 
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a means remaining to rescue you 
from this disgraceful and threatening 
SQciety, and to place you in safety in 

• ■ » ■ 

this ver) convent, in the interior part 
belonging to the nuns. The diamond 
\srhich you put into my hmids is still 
yours : I have had it valued, and it 
is worth twelve thousand li\r;res ; if; 
belongs to you, having been sent to 
you directly from Germany six weeks 
ago, and .even without your father's 
knowledge. I will sell it to-day 5 
you shall pay fpr your board, and 
sleep this very night in a private 
room/' Clara reflected a moment, 
then addressing Arsene ; " No, fa- 
ther,'* said she, " no, that diamond 
is no longer mine. I disposed of it 
in my way- to the "scaffold : I promised 
<jod to give it to the poor 3 it was 
my testament, which it is not now in 
my power to revoke. Am I not 
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dead in law ? My testimony would 
not be received in a court of justice ; 
my signature is a nullity ; Clara is no 
longer in existence. Let at least the 
little good she has been al)le to do 
survive her ! Keep the diamond s we 
will sell it to accomplish the first 
good work you shall point out." — 
** My dear child, you gave the dia- 
mond only because you believed that 
you were going to die. You con- 
tinue in life, and it is now your only 
resource ; you may therefore, without 
scruple, make use of it." — ** No, my 
father, I would rather remain con- 
stantly in my present situation : T 
shall be supported in it by the re- 
membrance of this action. Alas ! it 
is the only one of the kind I shall 
ever be able to do ; and ought I to 
let it escape ?"— ** It is not for me 
to advise it, but it touches my heart 
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and edifies me. As for the 1>racelet 
which was given to you by Valmore, 
it must still be returned ; you ought 
not to keep the picture of a man * no 
longer destined to be your husband.'^ 
— ^' Yet, father, I took an oath to 
wear that bracelet as long as I lived/* 
— " True, but that was when you 
had no doubt that Valmore was to 
receive your hand in a few days. . • '* 
— " Oh ! I had, indeed, no doubt of 
it,'' cried Clara, in a tone of anguish : 
^ six days are not yet passed since I 
could see in futurity nothing but hap* 
piness,. • . • tranquillity!. « « . Valmore 
esteemed me, loved me,. . • and now. 
Great God !. . . . '* Tears prevented 
hw proceeding. Father Arsene 
showed no ill-timed severity ; he ne- 
ver preached uselessly; he obeyed 
the divine precept, given by the great 
Comforter; Weep with those that weep. 
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and thf tears of Clara flowed with 
less bitterness. " Father," said she^ 
'^^ You are right in this as in all else, 
, • • .Send back the bracelet . . • *'— 
" And do you, my daughter,** re- 
plied Father Arsene, ^^ as much as 
the weakness of human nature will 
allow you, banish from your ima- 
gination thoughts that oppress you« 
Look into your conscience ^ you will 
there find noble consolations. Amidst 
j^ur apparent degradation, consider, 
my child, the wonderful height of 
your destiny : you are not the sport 
of events, you do not endure as a 
slave 'y when you were declared 
guilty, it depended only upon you to 
clear yourself; you were conducted 
to the scaffold, but a word from you 
would have prevented your going 
thither 5 you are now in the vilest 
society, in the most humiliating 
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abode, but without being compelled 
to betray your secret ^ you may, if 
you pleasq, quit ^it; this very night, 
but a noble free-will locks you up in 
it. Thus, every one of your misfor- 
, tunes developes in you a virtuous 
feeling. You are not drawn into this 
abyss of human naileries by an in- 
viiicible necessity; it is your soul that 
still direc*ts alj, and, pl$.cing you in 
the presence of God^ impels you tg 
sacrifice every' thing to the desire of 
pleasing him; it iS your soul. .t))«^t 
shows you a glory which never fades'; 
if is your soul, in short, to which you 
are indebted for this sweet resigna- 
tion, and which will give you a pioU^ 

perseveraneie. 

Beloved child, "whom 1 ever carry 
in my heart ! Take courage L I feel 
when yoii suflFer, and yet I can see 
you ' only triumphing. . Remember 
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that the noble victim of virtue should 
not grieve or complain."—" Well ! 
tny father," cried Clara, '^ I will 
reiider myself worthy of yoiir kind- 
ness ; I win overcome all my weak- 
nesses." She was still speaking when 
a sister entered the parlour to tell her 
that the prioress wanted her. Clara, 
strengthened by the * paternal dis- 
courses of the pious Arsene, imme- 
diately left him to go to the prioress. 
She was astonished to find that she 
was not carried back to the class, but 
shown to the apartments of the nuns. 
When she arrived at the prioress's 
room, she had a much greater subject 
of surprise. The prioress having made 
her sit down : ** I am happy to in- 
form you," said she to her, " that 
you are not to go again into the hos- 
pital : you are tbquit that dress, and 
put on your usual clothes, which have 
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been just sent here*" At these woixJs 
Clara could not restrain her tears^ 
thinking that the clothes came from 
Valmore Castle^ where she had left 
them. *^ And here, likewise," con- 
tinued the prioress, " is the caskel 
which contains your jewels and trink- 
ets ^ .. . These kre only restitutions of 
your own things .... Another hand^ 
that chuses not to be Jcnown, has 
undertaken to pay your board; a 
notary has just brought me the deed.'' 
** Ah ! never doubt it," cried Clarai 
interrupting the prioress, and burst- 
ing into tears, ^^ it is still the same 

hand •'-^** Be that as it may," 

resumed the priore^, ^^ it is not in 
your power to refuse this pension ; I 
have a right to accept it for you, I 
have made use of that right, and 
signed the deed. They are getting 
your apartcqent ready, and you will 
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be settled in it in the course c^ zm, 
hour. A lay sister will l6dge with 
you, in^rder to wait upon you ; yoiir 
victuals, which must be tX)oked. se- 
parately, will be Iwbught to youj 
you will be fornishcd for your em-, 
broidery with the stuffs, worsteds,' 
and silks you may wish to have. You 
are not to work any more for the 
benefit of the house 5 whatever you 
do will belcMig to yourself ; in short, 
you shall want nothing that you can 
/easonably wish for in this retreat. 
The six nuns, including myself, ^ho 
are charged with the government of 
this house, will come and see you by 
turns, whenever you are inclined to 
receive us. The rest pay no visits 5 
they are entirely devoted to the in-, 
terior service of the community. 
"With respect to the small number of 
boarders, who have rooms in pur 
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part of the house, you may see thetn 
if you please."— ^' No, madam/' re- 
plied Clara, ** 1 devote myself ta 
absolute solituae, and desire to see 
here only you and the sub^prioress. 
Besides," continued she/' itis Christian 
charity alone that can induce any one to 
support the sight of an unfortunate 
bemg,. who was condemned to death 
for an unheard^ crime. \. . . " She 
paused, seeing tiie nun . shudder, 
" And yet, madam, resumed she, in 
a low and tremulous accent, I assert- 
ed my innocence to the tery scaffold 
...rand while I live it is the lan- 
guage I will hold, humbly, no doubt, 
for 1 know I shall not be believed . . . 
but it is the language of truth." 
** Attend," sard the prioress; ** we 
never suffer any person confined here 
to speak of their misfortunes to us ; 
such accounts, qr complaints, only. 

H 3 



J5($ THE SIEGB 

might lead to dissimulation : there- 
fore never speak to me of your sad 
misfortune ; I do not wish to know 
k. But, in refusing to hear you, I 
do not judge yo«; I have no right to 
condemn, and no power to absolve 
you. To pity, to take care of you, and 
to love you, tt^ is enough that I hav# 
seen your tears flow, and th&t I kno^ 
you are. unhappy /'—•** Gh 1" cried 
Clara, *^ youf compassion k so sweet 
and so noble, that it may be sub- 
stituted for friendship; it has, at 
least, all the charm of it. But," con- 
tinued she, " it was not my inten- 
tion to relate my deplorable story to 
you : what I ventured to say is all I 
meant to state, and it is a great com- 
fort to me to think you have heard it. 
In future I will preserve the silence 
you enjoin." Here the prioress rose 
and conducted her to her apartments^ 
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which consisted of three pretty little; 
rooms, furnished simply, b»t with au 
extreme attention to cleanliness! The 
windows looked into a large garden, 
the full use of which was offered ta 
Clara r * The prioress then kft her, 
and Clara enjoyed the pleasure of 
b«ing aloner God was thei^ ; and 
she could speak to him> aad hear him, 
without haviiig her aitention drawn 
off. . .. . Providence, by the means of 
Valmore, had now snatched her from 
the hospital |fct the very instaqt she 
had courageously decided upon re- 
maining, there; Why did she view 
in this solitude,, become so peaceful, 
only days of wretchedness ? Is ttere 
a situation in life which God oannot 
brighten ? Had she not already ex- 
perienced, that it was possible to ex- 
pect death with a delightful calm, 
and to feel in that situation, and 
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even on the very scaffold, all the 
transports, all the raptures of .the 
liveliest and purest joy. After such 
wonders, what bounties of the so- 
vereign power could in future sur- 
prise her? Why should «be reject the 
hope of an unexpected change in 
her lot ? God, perhaps, had prepared 
for her legal means of justification ; 
perhaps she had been put to this ter- 
rible trial only for the purpose of onfc 
day, even in this life, producing a 
brilliant triumph for innocence ! But 
were she destined to go to her grave, 
mistaken and abhorred by men, is not 
God all-sufficient to a faithful heart 
which gives itself up to him without 
reserve ? 

Such were the thoughts of Clara ; 
and it is thus that Religion answers 
all : it is thus that she gives, even for 
this life, boundless hopes, and at the 
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same time teaches us to be contented 
without them, or to lose them with- 
out murmuring and despair. What 
scheme invented by man would have 
this powerful influence over our feel- 
ings, our conduct, and our lot ? 
Were we, in Clara's place, to sup- _ 
pose a philosophical heroine, possess- 
ed of a proud intellect, but not of 
religious faith, her story would be 
already finished ; suicide would have 
anticipated her condemnation. Whea 
we would paint virtue, then, -Strug- 
gling with patience and unshaken 
courage against a dreadful misfor- 
tune, we must choose a Christianlie- 
roine. And what mdre useful, what 
nobler picture can be jofFered to the 
;^dmiration of great souls ?...... To 

such, a sketch of this nature^ how- 
ever imperfect, cannot be uninterest- 
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Clara wished for the next day, anx- 
ious to see Fath'er Arsene. She knew 
that he would be delighted with the 
change in her situation, and that he 
would bless Providence for it. 

For some days Clara staid but little 
in her room. She was still incapable 
of the slightest application, and 
could only pray and walk. When* 
€ver she attempted to work, the most 
agonizing thoughts came into her 
mind. The dreadful remembrance 
of her father filled her with terror ; 
his wickedness appeared to her a re- 
proach, which in her opinion justified 
all the humiliations she was made to 
suffer : when she recalled to her ima- 
gination his savage countenance, she 
constantly saw him seizing on Ju- 
lian, and plunging a dagger into his 
heart ; the innocent little fellow ba- 
thed in his blood, and Valmore dis- 
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tracted. . . Her imaginatioii was often i 
disturbed by this horrid* picture; at 
\^hich times she would rise terrified? 
and dfill for help, drying out :. •* Shall f 
I for ever sec this innocent blood ;; 
this blood that falls on me ?:. . ''This^ 
wildness, these terrors, bore so strong; 
a resemblance to remorse, and to an^ 
unambiguous testimony of the crime,, 
that the nuns, who were present at 
these fits of agitation, were confirm- 
ed in an error, which,. but for these- 
involuntary emotions, Clara might 
have easily removed by the charm of 
her countenance, by her. mildness, » 
and especially by her pietyv. 

She spent almost every day in the 
church and in the' garden ; she loved 1 
to walk alone in the evening through 
the latter, which was full of memo- 
rials of an affecting piety. No pro- 
fane ornament was used to adorn this >> 
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solitude ; no noise but the singing of 
birds and the murmuring of a foun- 
tain interrupted its tranquillity. Cla- 
ra contemplated with feeling this soli- 
tary spot, situated in the heart of a 
great town, amidst the depravation 
and frantic joys of the world ; a sacred 
temple of mercy opened to repentance, 
inaccessible to vain curiosity. She 
saw the recluses under long black 
veils, like silent and melancholy 
shades, moving singly and slowly be- 
neath verdant cloisters ; for in this 
monastery, the nuns, devoted to pe- 
nitence, had not that free communi- 
cation with one another, that in other 
convents presents a picture, the sim- 
plicity, innocence, and gaiety of 
which incessantly recal the delight- 
ful days of infancy. " Here," said 
Clara, *^ all recollections are regrets ; 
tears and groans are the portion of the 
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inhabitants; but then the troubled 
conscience.gains peace, and the piangs 
of remorse arc changed into love ! 
. • • . Religion, every where so beau- 
tiful, is here particularly admirable • . . 
Here, she purifies hearts that have 
been led astray ; revives in souls de- 
based all the feelings of delicacy ; ex-^ 
tinguishes the destructive fire of the 
passions ; rekindles the noble flame 
of virtue ! These humble penitents, 
rescued from the shameful bonds of 
vice, are surely happy ; how much 
should they love the God who par- 
dons ! In this abode, particularly, 
is found all that can best excite admi- 
ration and touch the heart ; supreme 
ppwer and mercy, weakness and gra- 
titude. 

One morning Clara wanted some 
flowers to dress a chapel, and as there 
were none in the garden, a servant 
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was sent out to purchase them. On 
her return, she went to the hall of the 
class, where she put clown her bas- 
ket, and forgot it for an hour. The 
pensioners knew that the flowers were 
for Clara ; and Julian's governess 
found an opportunity to slip a small 
bit of paper into the basket unseen. 
The servant afterwards came for it^ 
and carried it to Clara, who, in putting 
the flowers into pots, found a note 
at the bottom of the basket, and open- 
ing it, read these words : " Fiz/- 

more is dying ! Mu?'deress 

of his so7iy you are the cause of 1m 
death / . . . . '* The paper fell from 
her hands, her eyes closed, and she 
fainted. When she came to herself, 
the first thing she did was to throw 
herself upon her knees, shedding a 
flood of tears. She supplicated the 
Almighty to spare Valmore's life, and 
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after praying an hour, rose crying: 
•^ He zcill live { " This prophe- 
tic confidence of fervour and faith 
was not deceived. 

Valmore, in fact, had been given 
over, but a fortunate crisis took place, 
and his life was saved. His conva- 
lescence was long and lingering : at 
the end of three days, he rose, still ilU 
to go and look at the men, who, by 
his' order, were, working at Julian's 
tomb. 

Valmore could never bear the 
thought of succeeding to the rights 
of his son, of the idolized boy, whom 
he had lost in so tragical a manner. 
Resolving not to marry again, he in- 
formed his sister that it was his inten- 
tion to consecrate the lands and reve- 
nues of his magnificent estate to a 
charitable institution. Amelia, who 
knew the ^mness of his resolutions^ 



160 THE SIB6S 

never thought of diverting him from 
his design, but vsras rather incJihed to 
take a share in the pious act. It was 
settled that two hundred poor children 
should be established in the castle, 
converted into * an hospital. Amelia 
declared she would take upon herself 
the charge of superintending them, 
and spend theremainderof her life on 
the spot. The children were to be 
divided into classes, and admitted 
from the age of one year to five : they 
were to be kept till ten, and then ap- 
prenticed, or put out some other way. 
The sum produced by the sale of the 
superb furniture of the castle was to 
defray the first expenses of the esta- 
blishment. The great court of the 
castle, in which the remains of Ju- 
lian were deposited, was consecra- 
ted. His tomb was of white marble, 
and constructed to hold also the 
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ashes of Valmore and Amelia. It 
was surrounded by an iron-raiUng 
gilt, and two rows of cypresses ; and 
on one of the tablets was the follow- 
ing inscription addressed to the child- 
ren who were to live in th*e castle : 

He had the virtues of his age. 

He was pious, tractable, and grateful. 

Children, follow his example ; 

You enjoy what be ought to have had on earth. 

Honour his memory : 
From heaven en high he will watch over you. 

On the -night following the day on 
which the body of Julian was solemn- 
ly deposited in his tomb, Valmore 
determined to sit up later than usual, 
and ordered all hh domestics to go 
to bed. Being alone in his study 
with his sister, he sat down B)Ht^ 
side, and looking at her in 'silence 
for some minutes, was struck and 
affected at her paleness, and at the 
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change in her couriteaaiice^ •* How 
you must have suffered !" said he to 
her^ ^* Yes^" replied Amelia, " 1^ 
always suffer doubly L. . . *'— ** O 
my sister,^ said Valmore, *^ my only 
frioml I. » » . 1 am not ungrateful !• . • » 
Come^ I will discharge my obliga- 
tioru'' Saying which he rose^ took 
her by the haad^ and going out of 
his study with her, led her to the 
great court, where the ashes of his 
son reposed. Amelia, much affected, 
asked him in vain what he was go- 
ing to do. He was greatly agitated, 
but for the first time since his illness 
his step was firm, and rapid;, tiie 
sublime spring of aa ardent and feel- 
ing soul r&stored vigour and life to his 
deblHtated frame. Having reached; 
Julian's tomb, he opened the gate, 
and kneeling on the steps of the 
monument: ** Oh my son," cried: 
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he, " I swear on your tomb to de- 

> 

'tote my whole life to virtue ! and in 
mis I bind myself to liv^ to grati-^ 
tude and sacred friendship I..* . . Here 
1 lay down my hatred, »iwi the resent^ 
fnent which rendi my heart L^, «Here 
I renounce the yain acid frivoIous^ 
hope of a treacherouaand fleeing )iap<^ 
pine^i 5 all my visioiis of <£eru:ity arc! 
vanished ^for tw^r I . . . « But since 
the illusions tfiat charmed me are fled^ 
I wiil boldly put an end to the paia-* 
ful dream of life, and when any 
horrid image in spite of me forces 
its way to my mindy I solemnly vow 
to chase it out by some generous ac- 
tion, that at least a sorrow to natu* 
ral may produce pnly hs^py "feffects t 
and I shall thus4mmortalize my pangSs 
and your memory." 

Amelia here threw herself into her 
brother's arms^ and they mingled 
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their tears: Valmore pressed his sis- 
ter ^armty to his breast, and felt at 
that instant that the source of the 
sweetest and purest emotions wgjs not 
exhausted in his heart. 

From that day, though his melaU' 
choly was so deeply rooted that it 
s^med the effect of constitution, he 
betrayed no more despondence, at^ 
tended to his affairs^ and drew out 
himself the plan of the establish- 
ment he had projected: the castle 
was filled with workmen, and the 
grant, made with all the forms ne- 
cessary to render it irrevocable, was 
signed. 

These employments consoled not 
Valmore, but they bound him again 
to life: it is possU>le, theoretically,, 
to project doing good solely on prin- 
ciples, and by calculation ;. but the^ 
4oingit is ever attended with delight.^ 
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to that the man constantly engaged 
in beneficent actions, is never pom- 
pie tely wretched. 

Valmore, however, could not ba- 
nish from his imaginalion the remem- 
"brance of CJara : in spite of all his 
resolutions he frequently spoke of her 
to his sister, who never made him a 
reply. After a thousand reflections 
on the horrid event, he at length con- 
cluded that passion and unbridled 
jealousy had instigated Clara to* the 
commission of this incomprehensible 
crime : ^ ** She is barbarous, she is 
atrocious," said he, " but the lust of 
wealth is unknown to her : all, aU 
demonstrated in her, disinterested-^ 
ness and elevation of soul. . . . Alas !. 
did I not likewise- see in her, can- 
dour and gpodness !. ... Great God ! 
how passionately did I covet her love!, 
andl/oh 1. that my pursuit of it should 
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lead to the death of my boy f that an 
affection so pure should have inspired 
a passion so ferocious 1 • . • ^ Could I 
but remember, before that horrible 
period, one censurable action, one 
blameable word 1 . . . . No, oh no f 
till then an angel, and all at once a 
fury, a monster 1 My reason fails 
me at this bought as at that of hell : 
I believe, and tremble, but cannot 
comprehend !•..•" Valmore in 
speaking thus, frequently shed bitter 
tears, then, reproaching himself for 
those moments of weakness, swore 
again never to mention Clara, and 
hurried from his sister : with no other 
person was he ever tempted to talk 
of his sorrow. 

Meanwhile, Clara inher retirement 
learned that Valmore was out of dan- 
ger ; and, inquiring daily for him, she 
was mformed gradually by father Ar- 



OF ROCHEiLLB. 167 

scne of the progress of his convales- 
cence, and of the beneficent trans^ 
formation of Valmore Castlci This 
account deeply affected Clara, but 
did not surprise her. " Unfortunate 
father!** said she, ** so worthy of a 
better lot 1 • . . • Having lost his son, 
the first thought suggested ^y his 
grief was to collect unfortunate or- 
phans J .... . What pleasure would 
it give me to^ share the noble eare& 
of the virtupus Amelia !...•• Yet, 
white fency k constantly transport- 
ing me to the place whetc she lives, 
while I weep in sympathy with her, 
and while I partake all her troubles 
and all her feelings, I am an object 
of execration to her ! < • .^^ In that 
abode, where hapless virtue iinds all 
its consolations in itself, I ^m cursed, 
I am abhorred I . < . . Bat fortune has 
strove in vain to l>reak the ties which 
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unite us ; these loved bonds of so 
sweet a sympathy are, as to me, unim- 
paired : they may be neglected but 
cannot bebroken. Could the father and 
aunt of our Julfan but see me, could 
I but make them hear me ! . . . .Yes, 
without revealing my horrid secret, 
I should convince their hearts ! . • w 
it is only in striving to forget rae that 
they can persist in their, sad error. In 
the castle consecrated to virtue, what- 
ever might bring me to reColIectbn 
has no doubt been destroyed : my 
picture is torn to pieces, my cham- 
ber demolished, the flowers I plant- 
ed rooted up, the trees that had my 
initials on them cut down ! No- 
thing of me remains around them ! " 
These thoughts were daggers t6 the 
heart of Clara : she had resolved to 
keep all remembrance of Valmare 
Jfrom her mind ; she thought she did. 
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hW^ntimd^ iandjiin >eod(faw(iriA|;rftQ 

svrwdoan^nmove cfiiru[pitloil«ixx;wa9 
smbglrtoned t'by^tdie' yymyiccuci. shq 
1»Dki^tivcaiitehtrateaiulJKir}dt ajl^ikfae 
bottom iicfit)ersDuIfr;'i'>iM-\ 01 i. i^j^>:^ 
fiiOmadB^ firfher Ambot Idldvhkrj 
thfitiinriiUrpldde of fhe littl&pawUofr 
whew Jidwivj'losbilkisff 'life a ^chapd. 
bad bMl»€i^otedjr:aia0 cxulseerdttd to 
tfaetnvcMkitlMdC'angel^^ Clatahad^ 
for^ia midiidil^fiast;^ bem embratdenq 
ing a eii^b i^tarKiuctBiiii which wla 
almost • &rahcMM ^and.^j^ inxiou^ly 
wished 'that iihisj'ifistri.beat.paQoe.:^^ 
work, nnght seirveurto : decomte: thflfr 
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chapel/* SRieliad sold the 
whkh Bhe had entrusted ta iatber 
Aneney «tAd with j^me^f the nuMiey 
Mxismg ffcrn it bid given small pen* 
fioM CtKleveiM unfortunate persons ; 
in the nornbcr of whom these .was a 
poor widow, with whom she had beeA 
made acquailBtsed hy a lay si$feee4 She 
eommisiiotted this womail^ akider < a 
promise of strict seerecy, to cany her, 
work to Valmore Castte, and to 
offer it to Amelia, at a price- much 
below its value. The commission 
wafs executed with skill and fidelity, 
Amelia bought the curtain, which 
was immediate^ hung up before the 
altar of the Chapel qf AjigHs. The 
poor woman was reward^ hy a\gift 
€f the money she brought back. 

This homage to the memory of 
Julian afforded Clara some coiisolo- 
taiy mo m e n ts: ^e was delighted to 
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think that this chapel owed jts great- 
est ornament to her work^ fUHJb 
that Valdiore would evjery day look 
at it. 

Clara had now been aboy^ two 
months in this convent^ where she 
passed h^r. time in perfect solitude* 
receiving inlier apaitments only the^ 
priori^ ,wd mother Saint - Anne 
whom she edified by her conduct* 
She; worked unceasioely fqr the 
church and it^e poof «. t She ^d ao in- 
tervourse with the wom^a shiit up. 
in the convent and pensioned by their 
Sunilies. These showed ^owards 
Clara» whose story was so public and 
so well known, an aversion and hor* 
ror which it was natural to feel, but 
the e2i:prc;ssK)n of which at least 
ought to have been restrained by her 
sufferings^ On the contrary, these 
IQ^bzxfeei^.ifxaxked their aversion in the 
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most indecent attd crtiel manni^n 
Tfey seiimfed charmed to have an oc- 
ca^ionv.to loot down with contempt 
upon another: this is an enjoy- 
mcfht ttt vic^, ^hrch thinks it rises 
above' its'^oWti Abject state by ex- 
ercising biatbarously the'sad rig;h^ oT 
despising. These ^ womterf,r:niDt sa*' 
tisfied with afFedWtlly'shtinning Clara, 
when they metlier in thfe cloisters or 
in thfe garden, formally Tfefused' at 
churfih to 4dtnit her inW the'gaHery 
apprbpriafe'd to all ' of therhr ' 'The 
prioress, who saw what was pass- 
ing, left the choir, whfere she had 
already taken her seat, and went up 
to Clara, whotri she found trembling. 
She led her into the body of the 
church, and placed her between her* 
self and the sub-prioress, a Mistinc* 
tion which no pensioner had ever be- 
fore obtained, '^ This" said she to 
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^ft^ W?*-.PP,Br?ssiQW« ;.iv;do ; not 
think, tb^t ,I,f an;fi^ ypif tqft,«ew rojft 

port : would that it dependei^^ji^ 
Vim '?^9^^'l'>'^o^Vi%^ k.i -y " 

COWljpT^ate the.^%e>i»«ns,dig»itsr 

•|»{hicjiplj,ihe pef5ipflRrs^in*J?.t.jQH 
in Jeavyig,; .^he. ;g.aljf|ry3 »i4 . thjej* 

J* Ladies^; aHovf • roe to. .pbsw^veiitb 
you, jth?Lt (you have :]^0 idghi* to exr 
elude any pejfesioner fr<>ai thfc gallery 
of our church, while there is room 
enough in it. We might, if we 
pleased, find a place in it for the. per- • 
son whom ypu unjustly kept out, but 
we prefer her- being with iis > and we 
only wish to apprize you that we 

I 3 
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shall always take tipbn ourselres to 
make her amends for whatevelt insults 
she receives from you, and'that every 
bukniliatidti you make her feel will 
call front iii $bme distinction in her 
feiroun" ' 

This speech produced more pacific 
dispositions, aiid Clara was no longer 
insulted. She was so affected by the 
goodness of tlie prioress and motho 
Saint-Anne, that she had an idem of 
becoming a nun in that cdnyent. 
She spoke of it to father Arsene, who 
dissuaded her from it. •* This,*' said 
he, ** would be allowing that you are 
criminal, and you ought never to ac- 
cuse yourself falsely : reflect, that in 
the monastery of the i^iYfej du Repentir 
guilty persons only are received ; this 
institution is not for you.** — " Alas!" 
replied Clara, ** np other convent will 
receive me T*-^ Well ! my daugh* 
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teiv itlDnofaGodfs wiU to plauct yoa 
in this state' of life/' She gaVe t|p 
her de^gttj^ bvt not without great 
regret. ■ , 

One emning, about fix o'clocky 
Gara wiatYcfy mudi 8iff|ir»edat a iri« 
sit from tliii prioresss who nevei^ufied 
to come to her ao Iate« : *^ I cottne/? 
said tlie priovess, ** to bruig yoirgqcKl 
xiews.V These words, which con- 
veyed .'the ide^ of a change of situii* 
tbn, only made her uneasjr ; for she. 
looked not for hap|>inesa again on 
earth. She stood speechless : a no^ 
lent beating of ^e heai't prevtipted 
her replying. ...*^ .You aie going to 
be set at liberty," continued tibe 
prioress ; *^ I have received an mda 
to that effect signed by the minister.*^ 
.... — " Oh, heaven ! . . . • whd haa 
applied for the ^rder ?''«^** Your 
i&tber/' At these words Clara 

I 4 



17t XH'I M'zmam 



fBBdfto sintkli '* ' Ife^ Imri nblliiaed 
p«rmi66ion4" sai|l.:;tHe';iDrtdrtes^. *^. to 
tfloipve .7011 to JarseJMid b^h^giiig \ t6 
him three hundred miles off, on ithe 
l36iitt9'of the Rhotie : he hmxiigi^ed 
tbar ;foi'4farUi:Bofc go fhancit f bu) 
^^"wiH'be'ifi'.a fine cauptr^y;and in 
(he tmstdd/' of.-H.&ther. k i-i 'Si Clara 
&eardffiio oio^e} ^ deadfy^j pakness 
Off erspf ead her iface, her e^es 'dosed^ 
ond'she became'sen6elesri«. Hieprro«' 
rebs imagined Joy to be the cause of 
this emotion, till the unfortunate 
Clara^ icoming* to herself, said to her 
krildly : " Well, but madam, cannot 
I insist on staying here?. Can any 
eiic drag the hendfe against my .will ?** 
; 4 -^" H6w you astonish- meT' re* 
jSlied the prioress. " Are you not 
aehsible that a father's house is an 
honourable- asy him, and that, after 
wbat-^yda have already sdffei^di you 



have nothing to fear &om tlie set^i^ty 
of a parent ? . . . . However, you hive 
no choice; it is an 'Orderiwe kive 
received, and it must be obeyeftv. . ** 
" Ob, ray God !" exclaimed Clara, 
clasping l;ieF hands together . . • ^ and 
when am I to ^o ?. . . . " — ^^ This^ 
very nighty and presently/'—^* Gra- 
cious heaven 1 . . . . and shall I not be 
able to speak with FaAer Arsene ?"- 
....** He is gime^ firom home,, and 
does not return till to-morrow. • • '•— *• 
" WiH you have die goodness, ma- 
dam, to take charge of a note for 
him?"—« Certainly J* 

Clara immediately wrote as fol- 
lows: 

Oh ! my father, ray only pro^- 
tector, they are dragging me away; ■ 
they are going, to carry me to «• 
great distance from you, to RosmaL 
** Castle, on &e banks of the Rkone^ 

I 5 
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^ Oh 1 do not forsake your unhappjr 
« Clarau" 

Having scaM this note she gave it 
to the prioress; and in about half an 
hour die was informed ibat axarriage 
with post-horses was waiting for her 
at iht gate of the convent. Trem- 
bling and dismayed^ she had not 
<iourage enough to ask whether her 
fether was in tl^ carriage ; she could 
not utter his name ; and the title that, 
was givien to him her whole heart dis* 
avowed« She was toM accidentally 
that business detained her father in 
Paris^ but that he would soon follow 
her : on which she recovered a little 
strength^ and throwing herself into 
the armsrof the prioress : '^ Oh ! my 
mother," cried she, " why might 1 
not have passed my sad days under 
your direction ?. • • • Suffer me, now 
that I oannot have the slightest late^ 
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rest m deceinng you, to repeit to 
you, that I am innocent ! . • . . * — 
'^ Oh !*' said the prioress quite melt- 
ed, '^ who can look at you and think 
you guilty ? My remembrance of you 
will mever.be accompanied with any 
other idea than that of the most pi« 

tiable misfortune "— •"» Adien» 

my mother," said Clara, melting into 
tears ; *' pray for me ! . . . .-'^ At 
these words she tore herself from htt 
arms, and ran out of the .room. It 
was now the middle of October: the 
clock struck eight ; Clara started at 
the sound. " How gloomy to me,'* 
cried she, ^^ wH^l all the hours be that 
are to follow this ! • . . ^ '* Passing 
through the cloister, which was light* 
ed by a lamp, she stopped as she cast 
her eye on the cemetery. *^ I did 
hope/* said she, ^^ that my ashes 
would have rested there ; and now. 

I e 
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but did not fillip the seiltence ; she 
tlk)ii|fht that thfe w^eti of the Wk^ut 
Would 'pfefh^ supply Ae' plate c of 
^e{>u}tut^. . . . She leaned a^tnst a 
^6he^iUao ^^4 seeing thimrj^h th« 
aktades a pure and cldudtesis sky, the 
h6i^rof' of "her thoughts yielded to the 
sight of it. '' Oh, itty God !"^ said 
she, ** into Whatevfei- hhtid$ We h\U 
art We not al\Vays in Thine ? Dispose 
of me a^brdirig to thy pleasure ^ ter^ 
I'ors Are A kind of tebellioti against 
thy will ; ttech me to conquer mine." 
.... As she said. thi5> ishe proceeded 
with a quick pace. When she came 
to the gate of the convent5 she felt a 
pang at quitting this house of sorrows 
cofisecrated to contritiotxj het tears 
began again to flow : she Was helped 
into the carriage, unable ^ to support 
herself. * 



Montalban, h&rin|^ detcfmunfed to 
reside in a foreign ^cmntryilo: Escape 
from hi^' ci^edrtorsi. ttished previbuslji 
to makehimself I master of the unfbr-^ 
tubate Clara^ >as be continued .to livd 
in dread, that she woi!iId one* day or 
other reveal th^ truth; particularly 
when she learned that he had quitted 
France. It was with difficulty he had 
obtained the minister's order/ which 
he had- solicit;ed privately^ and- at 
the time whin Clara was delivered up 
to him, be might ; remain a month 
longer in Frahce without the danger 
of being arrested. Several of his 
debts were actually: due; but they 
donsisted of securities in which only 
his property was made liable : the 
notes whtoh affected hts person did 
not fail due till towards the^^end of 
November of jhat year. The mont 
$tcr Had applied for his j^j^gbt^&w^ 
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no other i^ew than to sacrifice 
• . • » All his servants were new 
the keeper of Rosmal Castle only 
excepted. Hiis man had formerly 
been in his service in Germany ; he 
could not speak a word of French, 
and had been placed about a year in 
this mansion with an Alsatian woman* 
servant, who acted as an interpreter 
for him. Montalban believing him 
to be incapable of a crime, and being 
at the same time resolved not to trutt 
any body, had put no confidence 
whatever in him. He had sent for 
him to Paris, and having made hi?n 
acquainted with the sentence which 
had been passed upon Clara, charged 
him to take her to Rosmal, and guard 
her there. Knowing the man to be 
very mercenary, he authorized him 
to consider as his own, and to take> 
whatever money and jewels Clara 
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might, have in her possession : a pre- 
caution, by which he deprived her of 
atl means of gaining her jailen But 
Clara took with iter only her clothes 
^nd a few pieces of' gold ; her mc^ 
ney, and all that she had of value^ 
she had put into' the hands of her 
confessor. Montalban, kept by some 
business' at P^ris, siade sure of his 
victim, and lost no time in sending 
her to his estate, to stay there till he 
could go and get rid of her by the 
means of poison. 

Ciars^, seated in a travelling car- 
riage, with a man on horseback at 
the door, procedted rapidly. The 
Beauty of the night, and the bril- 
liancy of the moon, created a strong 
sensation in her mind, which gave a 
sad impression to the unconquerable 
dread she felt Horrid, foreboding 
fears frox her imagination^ and due 



1S4 THE S.IEGS 

vague Meas that presented tbemselres 
to her, served but to augment her 
terrors. Courage can only be ex- 
ercised when the danger to be en* 
countered is known : there is no con- 
tending against perils^ the nature and 
particulars of which are concealed ; 
and perhaps cowardice is nothing 
more than that weakness which keeps 
the mind from closely viewing tlie 
dreaded object. Many have madly 
plunged into an abyss to avoid see-^ 
ing it y but whoever determines to 
look steadfastly at it, either discovers 
means to escape, or becomes re- 
signed. 

At day-break the travellers stopped 
to change horses : they saw before 
them an immense gloomy forest, to 
which the road led. Plara contem- 
plated with dread the prodigious ex- 
tent of the wood s and it came into 
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berin»|firilitk>ir^'at ' she.n?tt|]^lEia90 
dcifttt^cdl to W:niQi!dered lierieath )ih;9 
thick foliage of those trees^ through 
^hich tfa^ light •f day coaU scaroely 
^netrate^ ^ . . .^t thatBGUMBebty.whilb 
hs^^OtitiMA aittenikiit nv»9> helping 
to put tM hotieriD thei3C6n£age;.a 
pQW womaD» witb'twalUtte chtltdreo 
iiyrh^r armB^.twent i«pUp.rj)er atod 
bef^^dchwityL > Clara started at the 
y^e/ and lookiii|^ ^t the./iircnQan^ 
fhanktl Godfor ^raiiitiii^hermnD^df 
^paftunity of :- doing a gobd action i 
«'This," cried she, $^ \riH f perhaps 
beithe last U y-C*!:lettiie: enjoy i< 
while I mdy/l ;r; ; . '" As she said 
thisy she JcHr^fw out: her pune^ which 
eontaitied tsh: Louis^i and gave it to 
the' {)oor.' Woman; just as the carriage 
drovt on* ' Clara, certain 'of /carry* 
ing With her the cordial blessings of 
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ftn imf^ibsnate being, fek ber coii«r 
rage teVive^ and her forebodS&gs de» 
crease. ^ r 

Clara was made totcavel ijight and 
day withoul stoppings She wished 
to ^t some questions to tfae.Ger» 
tn^n; ^ut she knew that be did not 
understand French* His name was 
Jkbaurit?. He was a man about &«e 
and fift)% with a rough i^isage^ and a 
phlegmatic dispo^itiofb whicl\ wh 
thing on earth could move. He wai 
honest and well behared ; but had 
no idea that there wais any other o1> 
ject in life than that of amassing mo* 
ney, and his whole attachment to his 
masters consisted in not robbing them» 
in not judging their actions, in scru- 
pulously obeying the orders they 
gave him, and in not quitting them 
so long as he was well paid. Schau^ 
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ritz was not i& man oE dcilidicy 6t 
iteliag ; :but a raorfe perfeicl servant 
ididnot exist. - / . .-. i * 
*: After a journey of ttrodiaysflnd a 
lialf they arrived ^tRoMiSsil Castle> M 
eight o'clock in the liiomitig. ^ Clara 
felt her heart dreadinlly 6pf>rei5sed on 
lentering this spacious^ Ionel}t, and 
foinous old mansion^ if«iiich had iiie 
app^uance of a fortress. The tisiciF^ 
torn Scbauritz conducted her imme<^ 
diately to apartments on the second 
floor, where he left her by herself, 
and, as he went away,' he took care 
to double-lock all the doors, and car- 
ry die keys away with him. • 

Schauritz, believing that Olara had 
mnrdered a child, saw nothing ex* 
traordinary m her being made a pri^ 
soner for the rest of her life. Besides, 
as he never reflected but upon his 
mterestf be did not give himself the 
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tiroubte It)t>) ^nk on ithio; repeat ; be 
fUHi^idered jobbers, and*, imirderm 
only as distinct orders ' tsf j faeihgs 
tJirowa UpoA.fhe eartk like wild 
^ beastly. Hs wa9 npt- surprised ^ ^nj 
f^.tbeir. a^kkmisiAsd ai hb classed 
fkU tn^An a similar manner^, he wa 
ftqualjy incapable of astonishmenl^ 
iJBhjulgehct, and indignation^ JHe 
^k^eot up ta^ Ciara*^ .xoona again to 
carry her triinks, for h^ bad been oi^ 
dered not toJet the. maid go neariben 
Having put the trunks down, he 
gave Clara' to understand that he 
3yanted to examioe whaC they con* 
tained, hoping to find a casket of 
jewels, which, in consequence of his 
masteris orders, he would not have 
failed to seize/ He was extremely 
dissatisBed at finding nothing but 
linen and clothes. Clara was obliged 
to untie her pockets and give them 



to Sdnairitz, who waB ii<»' beftetf 
pleaceid with this sea^hy&r he saw 
niekhof ; 4noney nor^ jewels, :Qlaia 
kaviAg contrived to Conceal from hatn 
a gold enamelled hbarV:0n "ttol^cH 
she Bet ^ft great value, iikvingiworti'it 
m hef bosom from thj^ttMe she >Wa9 
ten' years old. It Was^khe* first pre^ 
sent she ever received fimn Germany'j 
On one side ftf it %* ^ngmVen - thcf 
iiaine -bf '' JE/itoV ■ -and on ^the othe^ 
thaf^ df' ' GfiSiMttsi. It ^ opened^ anfd 
wSlhiit, routid a sheaf df light-co^ 
loured hair, were these words : Evei^ 
Jteep thisfint pledge. 

Clara ndw exaihhied, with an at- 
tention mingkkl with fear, the four 
rooms of her fapartnfietits ? opening 
the windows, she saw that they over- 
lobked a terrace, the wa'U' oi which 
#as bathed by the Rhone. The sight 
df that rapid river^ iblling its waves 
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tarbulently under her windows, re-^ 
vtved in her mind the most !horrid 
ideas ; nor could she banish them till 
die had recourse to her prayer-book. 
Night increased her apprehensions. 
Notwithstanding the fatigue of a la- 
borious JQWtney, she did not;;faIl 
asleep till ;it ,was broad day-light. 
$be now thpugbt that she had nothing 
tOifearfrc^m Sch»urit2> gues(yiitg, jthat 
^e execution, of the criine i^i^oiild be 
trusted to nooQe^ V^^ thfait; ^P who 
bad conceived the idea of it meant 
to take the commission of it entirely 
upon himself. Now all her dread 
turned upon the arrival of Montal- 
ban; the slightest noise she heard, or 
thought she heard, in this solitary 
mansion, $truck her with terror. On 
the third night after her arrival, hear- 
ing some dogs bark^ ^he had; na 
doubt that it v^s the signal <^f the 
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e^i^eM so fetfitti to her: Inthepotrer 
i>f the barbaiiaii who had accused 
ker of his own> crime, who had with 
diy eyes seeti^her go to the. scaffold, 
and who had not shown the slightest 
Adark of pity for her^ though she vmi 
steiificing heredf to him, it was im^ 
fios^le for her to bei blind to the 
ilMfhinent danger thai ihiedlteQedrheFj 
Att'her (courage sunl^ aJbithe thought 
of a fete so deplorable^ '! Was H not 
etx)ugh talose I^r life ? IMEust sho 
perish by ap execrable criiSoe ; by the. 
hand of a father? . ; • • . . She.endea-^ 
nMired to prepare herself for theter^ 
lible moment : but she was ignoi^mt 
of the nature of the death intended 
her ', and her mind, . intent i^n it, 
anxious to guess it, or rather figur- 
ing rto itseif a. thousand different 
tortures- and shoicking deaths, could. 
ptit settle in meditation^ or apply its 



poircrs io prayer. I7bw«Iukev{9«m^ 
new, for which ihe bitt^rlyi-rtpro^cfe-i 
ed faersetf, ^as not the :h^l 4f ¥fff 
tormenls. Wheo Schaurit^ , bt^QuglK 
up. her supper, conqeiving thajt her 
fiitber. was. coming, she. m^lmnic^Alf 
flew to; tiie^toher CBd'Qf the rooqiix 
and hid lteafs6l£ behind the. ipiiFtaius ^ 

her bed. ^hlotllelrii^heri tbQfGc^tmwf 
Called 'lieririib: a solemn,. indi^rtUt 
tone i and his: hoarse voice'. wa$: mgoio 
pleasing^ to her.iear than thehmo^t de^ 
Kghtful ii>el6dy. Wishing to know 
whether MontalDan was^rived, »ht 
tried to gain information from Schau- 
ritZy but he not understanding, and 
unal>le to answer; did not even seem 
tO'hear: without leaving off for an 
instant what he was about,. or ev.en 
]Ooking at her, he wentQn,widi hia 
accustomed phlegm, laying the cdoth; 
he listened as indifferently as if iic 
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had been perfectly deaf, and he I^ft 
her without havmg shown the .slight- 
est sign of- attention to what she said. 
Clara was now startled by a new 
thought; she conceived the dishes 
sent up to her were poisoned by 
'Montalban, ^nd she eat bread alone. 
5he did not go to bed. The next 
morning she slept by snatches^ ly- 
ing on a couch, continually starting 
out of her sleep, thinking that she 
heard her doors opening, and even 
that she distinguished the dreadful 
voice of her father at a distance. 
Through the whole of that day she 
ate nothing but bread. At two 
o'clock in the afternoon she opened 
her window ; the wind was high, the 
sky stormy, and the Rhone rough ; 
terror converts every thing into pre- 
sages : superstition is the offspring of 

VOL.^. K 
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takfortune and fear, ^^ What « 
gtoomy day!'* said Clara^ ** how 
sillied to introduce guilt V\ . . She cast 
a meteneholy look at the enchanting 
banks of the Rhone ; and her heart 
softening al she contemplated the 
delightful sights she took a solemn 
kave of all nature . • • • T)Kn quickly 
closing the window^ she threw her- 
self into a chairs and gave a free 
tcourse to her teai^. 

About six o'clock in the evening, 
she plainly heard a carriage drive in- 
to one of the courts of the castle . . . 
It was immediately followed by an 
extraordinary bustle throughout the 
house : people went up and down 
stairs, the doors were opened with a 
clatter, and in all the passages there 
was somebody walking. " Tliis/* 
said Clara^ ^< this is no illusion ; he 
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is tome* « . . it is he • • • /* In baif 
an liour Scfaauritz appeared t be look- 
ed agitated, ivid Nothing eould be 
note striking than a trade of eiMtioa 
in a fxc by ntaiture so imnioves^Ue^ 
SdiauritK went op to Clara, todt 
her by the hand, a&d dragged lier 
away with hem. Clara, terrified, 
tnadei a resistance ; on which Scha^ 
titz would have taken her up by 
foroe^ but that she deterttiined ta 
go with him rather than be carried 
in a man's arms. This, act of mo- 
desty and dignity gave her neW 
atrengtii : for all the springs cX the 
soul have a wonderful dependence 
upon otie another. Clam saflfereji 
hei5self to be led, with a foil per- 
saasibn that it was to death. Tbe 
German took her down to the firrt 
floor, and putting her into the ibe^ 

K 2 
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apartments of the house^ locked her 
in. The blood froze in her veins^ at 
the thought of being in rooms where 
she had a right to ^Very protection, 
and where she expected every instant 
to see her murderdr appear. How 
did she now grieve that she had been 
snatched from the scaffold ! How re- 
gret the loss of the venerable Fadier 
Arsene ! *• Oh ! could I," cried 
fihe^ ^' at this fearful moment only 
hear his loved voice, and receive his 
blessing ! . . . . " She fell on her 
knees; .and raising her eyes^ they 
£xed on a picture representing a 
beautiful woman suckling her child. 
.... Not doubting it to be the por- 
trait of her mother, her face was 
immediately bathed in tears. *' O 
tny mother 1" cried she, " those are 
your features s and that unfortunate 
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child in your arms, is no doubt my- 
self I... You smile as you look at it l; 
... * Smile ! Good heavens 1. ... Oh ! 
had you been able to look into fu- 
turity, with what horror would yoa 
have' descended to the tomb !• . . • 
Why, why did I not dioSOQ your bo- 
som ?. • : . He will not, lurely, deprive 
me of life before this revered image ; 
Ihis picture will shield me. . . . '' As 
ibfi s^id these words^ Scfiaurltz re- 
tumedi and beckoned her to follow 
him, ..." It is then all over !....'* 
said Clara irt a" fiaint voice. " O my 
God ! '. have mercy on the murderer, 
and on the: victim !...." She could 
say no more ; her words died away 
upon her pale Jips ; and, though she 
did not lose her senses, she fell into 
a state of stupor and weakness that 
prevented her from walking, or even 

K 3 
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stmdin^ Qpon her legs, Schauritz 
gave her his arm^ or, rather, carried 
her as he harried from the apart- 
ment. After passing through three 
very large rooms, he took her through 
a long, dark, and narrow gallery, at 
the end of idiich they went down a. 
little primte rtaircase^ and came out 
upcm the terrace. Clara * distinctly 
heard Oie roaring of the waves of the 
Rhone, which at that moment was 
extremely agitated. ** Now, then, I 
know, thought she^ unable to arti* 
culate .a word, ^ now I know the 
kind of death I am doomed to suf* 
feri I am to be thrown into the 
river !....** The moon, hid by the 
doods, gave no light. . . . The whist- 
ling of the wind, the boisterous beat- 
ing of the. waves, tremendous peals 
of thunder rolling at a distance, dark^^ 
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ncss, rendfred njore striking bjr tht» 
vivid flashes of lightning which evfjiy » 
now and then seemed loset thd bMksi; 
on fifCy all^ in Clara's eyes> appeared 
in dreadful unison with the horror of 
her thoughts. It l<H)ked as if Natur^:^ . 
herself bad rose in arms against a 
crime that violated . all . her laws. 
Schauritz suddenly stopped^ and in t 
a loud and dismal voice said five or 
SIX words in German, which were 
repeated, by echoes <»i, both .banks 
of the river. In a moment three 
whistles were heard ; and Schauritz 
opening a door, went out wiith Clara. 
to the river-side ; along which he 
had walked about thirty paces, when 
a bright flash of lightning discovered, 
to Clara. a boat quit^ close to hkr^ m 
which there wa»a man alone, wrapped 
up in a cloke, which entirely con^- 

X 4 



fOOt THEr SIEGE 

ccafed his face .''ft is he r 

said Clara, shuddering • • . • She saw 
bim I she knew hrtn ! and she al- * 
ready felt the blow that was to end 
her life; for she imagined that she 
should be stabbed befoi^ she was 
thrown into the river .... Her hair 
stood an end « • • Schauritz delivered 
her, half dead, into the hands of the 
man, and immediately disappeared. 
«... Clara, motionless and petrified, 
shut her eyes, that she might never 
again have even a glimpse of the 
assassin. Her languid heart no longer 
liad ihe power to beat ; she scarcely 
breathed, yet still retained her feel- 
ing and her senses .... She remained 
thus a moment suspended between 
life and death . . • . Suddenly .... But 
what words can express her surprise ! 
what ideas paint her emotion, when 
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instead of the assassin's grasp which 
^he expecte4 to precede the blow 
from his dagger^ she felt a gentle 
pressure from the arms in which she 
was supported, and, listening, dis- 
tinguished sighs and groans ! . • • . It 
was no mockery of fancy ... - Her 
hand was wet with tears that, flowed 

not from herself I \ Gracious 

heaven ! Can the murderer of Julian, 
the unnatural father who could sa^ 
crifice his daughter, be s.usceptible of 
pity ? . . . . Has injured Nature re- 
sumed her rights, and is she about to 
triumph over such unspeakable bar- 
barity ? . . . . These strange notions, 
far from tranquillizing Clara, excited 
a new kind of dread .... If cruelty 
be victorious, this conflict will but 
have prolonged her sufferings ; if pity 
conquer^ what a scene must follow 

K 5 



302 THE 8IEGB 

these moments of horror ! How wore 
the embraces of this inhuman father 
to be received- ? How was his incon* 
ceivabie and tardy tenderness ' to b^ 
treated ? • « . . How kiss the hand 

• 

itained with blood ^ . . . . How put 
on even but the shadow bf filial re- 
spect f . ♦ . . These thoughts ran ra- 
pidly through Qtara's i^maginitiony 
attd the mstruments of a cruel death 
e5uld not have appeared more terri- 
ble to her Meanwhile the 

clouds which had obscured the moon 
began to disperse; the day broke 
most serenely; the wind subsided^ 
and the violent motion of the boat^ 
which was fastened to the bank, was 
KO longer felt. Under these favour- 
able circumstances, the arms which 
supported Clara raised her, and seat- 
ed her on a bench, and she found 
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herself opposite to tfife object of her 
terror, whose facre might no\ir, hf 
the light of the moon, be seen bathed 
fn tcSrs . . . • Glara ▼ehtCirttd, wiA 
awei to raise towards him ia tipiid^ 
mefericholy ejre 5 but no sbpher did' 
shQ see his features, thatr ^e rec6-J 
vered all h^ faculties, all her setii-' 
sibjHty ; and prostrating herself, ex- 
claimed ivith a transport inlpossible ^ 
to be described, •* O my delirerer !'^ 
.'. V; . Shef at length recognized her 
venerable fiieiid ; ' she embraced the 
knees of Father Arsene ! . . . *' My 
daughter/* said he, " it is God whoiii 
^x>u must thank : it is he who saves 
)^u, he who vouchsafes* to calm this 
raging tempest, that you mzy not be 
buried in the waves;' as your X>n\y 
earthly aid, for some hours to come 
00 thik dangerous river> is the feeble 
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Bftti of an old man . . • ; • Feai; not; 
Qod^ the proteQ^or of innocence^ will 
fBltfiCT our, little bark . • . > 4* ^^^¥ 
^nd an old man^ who tjrust themsejyes 
to Pr9videoqe, will not be deserted 
on the waters • . • • But let the im* 
pious tremble, be his ship as stout 
^pd as weU built as it may, an abyss 
is under him] . .... We, who place 
no reliance on our strength or our 
$kill, shall safely ply our oar under 
the care of the Most High • . • • See> 
my child, see how the clouds breaks 
disperse towards the horizon^ and 
open to us the azure sky ! . . . • The 
thunder has ceased, the air is fresh 

and sweet Let us be grateful 

for this sudden calm Let us 

ador^ Hftn who rules the elements. 
. . . • He who disperses tempests in 
the air and on the waters can, my 
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dau^t^Fi (>vhen }ie pleases, quell atsd 
the storms : of life> and open to the 
yjew days of serenity and joy . . * .** 
Clarar glistened ' to Father Arscne with 
rapture j s^e could not take her eyed 
off: him :. sh^e |;iad passed suddenly 
from s^^stat^; of dreadful agitation and 
the /height of terror to sweet security 
and; perfect ease ; and she . enjoyed 
icxquisitely the happy change, as mi- 
•raculqus as unthpught of • . . . ^' Fa- 
ther," sfaid she, pressing the trern^ 
blip^ bands of the : pious old man in 
liers, " it is to your godliness I owe 
jny safety J heaven watches over the 
Unfortunate whom you protect J . . . 
In spite of my deplorable lot you 
again bind me to. a life so frequently 
endaingered, and which you have 
saved • . . . You have just convinced 
me that my heart cat^jstill feel ali^ th<( 
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^moUon^y all the transports dip tfie 
liyeliept and purest joy! One raptu- 
ipus subject of remembrance is now in 
my power; that moment, when cast- 
ing my eyes upon you in this memora- 
ble night, I knew your loved face ! . . 
Com!e> my &ther» let us give ourselves 
vp to the stream of this river ; it will 
bear ib to some happy bank, where 
we may find a place of rest . . . "— 
" Yes, my daughter," replied Father 
Arsene, " I have already chosen for 
you in my mind that place of rest^ 
where you will enjoy perfect tran* 
quiUity ; you shall know all to-mor- 
rovir, at present let us think only of 
our navigation." Here, Father Ar- 
sene made Clara sit down on some 
fresh straw that was spread in the 
boat ; and she rested her head on a 
board which served as a bench^ be- 
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ing s6 vi^eak that she cmild not sup^ 
port herself/ "When she was thus 
settled. Father Arsene untied the 
boat, piit off, and began to row* He 
continued rowing for ah* hour, when 
his strength failing, the old man CQuI<i 
no longer manage the oars, but was 
obliged to take Clara's advice and 
leave the boat to itself, which the 
wind and stream, being both favour- 
able, directed to the place for which 
it was intended. He raised to heaveh 
those unnerved hands, which were 
now useless but in prayer, and cried : 
*' Great €rod ! to your fatherly arms 
I commit this child P' Saying this 
he rose, full of confidence, and rest- 
ing on the oars, continued standing, 
to attend the better to the way of thd 
boat: he alternately contemplated 
the dcystixdded with stars, andClft'* 



r?, whose rwh^e attitude Wi^^ H pic- 
ture of the sweetest r^pps^^ After 
all that she had spfiered^^ after having 
been for six bitter days a prisoner j 
in constant expectation of a horrid 
crime by which she was to lose her 
life^ she enjoyed a delicious calm* 
Reflecting that she was ^nder the 
care of the most virtuous of men, 
-she took pleasure in the thought of 
being at the mercyof the waves, and 
without human assistance : with a 
conscience like hers, this was to feel 
more immediately under the all- 
powerful protection of God. Yield- 
ing less to fatigue than to the plea- 
santness of her thoughts, she gave 
herself up entirely to Providence, at 
ease for the present, and careless of 
the future; and as she wa$ falling 
iato a pleasing slumber, which in-- 
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fused a refreshing balm into her veins^ 
she breathed this address to her « 
Maker: *• O my God ! we are float- 
ing aqiong rocks, in a slender bark^ . 
on a tremendoas river ; but Thou art 
with usL.,- Why should we be 
afraid ? •• • ^ Look upon the gentle 
slumber stealing over my senses as a 
tribute of vmy iaith • . .*' Her heavy 
eye-lids now closed, and she; fell fast 
asleep. l!*be good old ma,n tenderly 
watched over her 5 he looked at her 
with a complacent smile, and his 
eyes full gf tears ...... What a 

picture did this little bark present!* 
A sight worthy of attracting the 
Creator's notice: under features the, 
most re§peptable aad interesting ap- : 
[)eare4 the happy security of in- 
nocence atid, virtue ! . . • . Clara had : 
enchanting dreams : she thought that 
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she saw a happy group of angeb sar* 
rounding her boat; sc^me hovered 
byer her head^ others imparted a 
quick and gentle movement to the 
vessel ; she thought herself gently 
rocked upon the water, and viewing 
(delightful prospects. A thousand 
consoling and sublime passages in 
the Holy Scriptures presented them- 
selves to her imagination : she thought 
that she heard celestial and prophetic 
voices repeating to her Aese divine 
words : 

Unto the godly there ariseth up 
light in the darkness . . . 

He that dxvelleth under the defence 
of the Most High^ shall abide under 
the shadow of the Almighty . . . 

He shall dtfend thee under his 
wings .... his truth shall be thy 
buckler • . . 
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God has givin his angels charge 
over thee to keep thee in all thy ivai/s. « 

The Lord has shown his strength in 
our favour . . • 

TTiose who sow in tears shall reap in 
joy . . •* 

<— ii^w—^wwiw— ■————*— ^———iii^w*! IB •\^\ 

■* Pkalmi. 
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MOTB rOH PAGE 157, AFTER THE WORDSj 

^' In tjt^s abode, particularly, is foand «V 
'' that can best excite admiration and touch the 
*' heart ; supreme power and inercj^weakne^ 
and gratitude.*' 
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No notice has yet been taken of convents of 
thiskind, which are here described with great 
exactness. In general, very false and very in* 
jurious accounts have of late times been given 
of convents, those accounts bping the produo* 
tions of Projtestants, or of men totally unac- 
quainted, with the subjects, and who have 
published as ^ts, conjectures that are ex« 
tremely erroneous, and frequently ridiculous. 
Men could see no monasteries but such as 
were'govemed by abbesses 3 those were pos* 
sessed of great wealth, and kept a kind of 
court : though their morals were irreproach« 
able, ambitious views were sometimes found 
among the inhabitants of them, and conse*^ 
gently a species pf rivahy and bickerings ^ 
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fmt mudi less frequent and less violent than 
is commonly imagined. ^ Nothing of this kind 
was to be seen in convents governed by trien- 
Bial prioresses. There^ the government was 
carried on without pomp^ it bestowed no 
show]^ distinction^ and was a very fatiguing 
tliat^} abcorditigty there was tio. ifitriguing 
tsaki it was the itatetest of all that it should 
Jtie given" to Hbe most worthy, paf tictilarly in 
the convents devoted to the education of youth, 
and the elections always proved that the votes 
were the resuks ^ reason and not of cabal. 



tnj) OF VOL,. I. 



3 



Mnted by Cox» ISon, and Baylis, No. 75, Gx«aK 
Qileeii^rcet, Lmoolo's-Iha-Fiel^s* 



/ 



^^^^^^^ 


^^^^H 




or before the date last stamped below ^^H 


fSJ. 1571 
MB is it 


m 






'''"■^^-\^y 






CECIL H. GREEN LIBRARY 

STANFORD UNIVERSITY LIBRARIES 

STANFORD, CALIFORNIA 94305-6004 

(650) 723-1493 

grncirc@sulmQil.stanford.edu 



All book: 




